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PREFACE 

The main sources for this memoir of Frances Of 
Fanny Bumey.^-afterwardB Madame D'Arblay, — in 
addition to her novels, the literature of the period, and 
the Torks specified in the footnotes, are as follows : — 

1. Mtmoin of Dr. Bttmty, arran^ed/rom hit own Mann- 

icrtpt, from Famiig Paper*, and from Perwnoi 
EtcolUcliimM. Bj his Dau^tw, Madame D'Arblay. 
In Three VolomeB. London ; Moxon, 1832. 

2. Diary and Letters of Madame D'Arblay, Author of 

"Evelina," "Cecilia," etc Edited bj her Nieoe.. 
[In Seven Volnmes.] London : Colbtmi, 1^42-46. 
[The edition here used is Swan Sonnenschein's foot 
volume issue of 1892.] 

3. The E»riy Diary of France* iwnwy 1768-1778. WUJi 

a Selection from htr Corretpondmct, and from the 
Jomnalt of her Siiten Sutan and Ckarlotle Bumey. 
Edited by Annie Baine Ellis. In Two Tolnmes. 
London : Geoi^ Bell and Sons, 1889. 

I am indebted to the kindness of Archdeacon 
Bumey, Ticar of St. Mark's, Surbiton, for access 
to his unique extrft-illustrated copy of the Diary 
and LeUers of 1842-6, which contains, among other 
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interesting hss., the originals of Mra. Tfarale'e letter 
mentioned at page 86 of this volume, and of Burke's 
letter mentioned at page 124, Archdeacon Bumey is 
the pOBSBBBor of Edward Bumey's portrait of his 
cousin (page 88) ; of the Beynolds portraits of Dr. 
Bumey and Garrick from the Thrale Gallery (page 91) ; 
of a very fine portrait of Dr. Charles Bumey by 
Lawrence; and of a group by Hudson of Hetty 
Bumey, her husband, Charles Bousseau Bumey, and 
her husband's father, Kichard Bumey of Worcester. 

t am also indebted to Mrs. Chappel of East Orchard, 
Shaftesbury, granddaughter of Mrs. Barrett, the editor 
of the Diary and Letters, for valuable information as 
to Biu^ey relics in her possession. 

A. D. 



75, Eaton Bisb, Eaumo, W., 
r IS, 1003. 
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FANNY BTJENEY 

CHAPTER I 

THK BtTRHmr FAMILY 

In the second half of the neventeenth ceotury, there 
lived at the village of Great Hanwood, four miles from 
Shrewsbury, a country gentleman of a good estate, 
named James Macbumey. In later life, he waa land- 
steward to the Earl of Ashbumham ; and he rented or 
posaesaed a house in the Privy Garden at Whitehall. 
Tradition traces his family to Scotland, whence it was 
said to have arrived with James I. However this 
may be, — and the point was not regarded as of much 
importance by his descendants, — James Macbumey 
married his Shropshire rector's daughter ; begat a son ; 
and in due time, became a widower. The son — also 
James Macburney — was educated at Westminster 
School under the redoubtable Dr. Busby, Then, taking 
to art, he worked as a pupil of the "eminent Face 
Painter," Michael Dahl. About 1697, at the age of 
nineteen, he ran away with fiebecca Ellis, an actress in 
Giffard's Company, and younger than himself. There- 
upon his irate father disinherited him, and in further 
token of his displeasure, took to wife his own cook, by 
whom he had another son called Joseph, who, as soon 
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as he arrived at man's eatate, removed all possible 
difficulties in regard to the succession by dissipating 
the property. Having effected this vritb much promp- 
titude, he settled down contentedly as a Norfolk 
dancing master. Meanwhile, his elder half-brother, — 
who, though lacking in discretion, had many pleasing 
gifts (he Tas, in particular, an accomplished violin- 
player), — being left, by the death of his actress-wife, 
with a numerous family, wedded, for the second 
time, a beautiful young lady of Shropshire, Mistress 
(t.«. Miss) Ann Cooper. Miss Cooper was eurrently 
reported to have rejected Wycherley the dramatist, 
who, it may be remembered, like the elder Macbumey, 
was desirous of disappointing his natural heir. Miss 
Cooper had some money; hut James Macbumej's 
second marriage increased the number of his children. 
The youngest members of his family were twins, 
Susannah (who died early), and Charles, afterwards 
the well-known historian of music, and the father of 
Fanny Bumey. Like hia predecessors, he was bom 
Macbumey, but the " Mac " was subsequently dropped. 
Not long after Charles Burney's birth, which took 
place on the 12th April 1726, in Raven Street, Shrews- 
bury (a name probably derived from the famous Baven 
Inn once familiar to Farquhar and " Serjeant Kite "), 
James Bumey, as we may now call his father, settled 
at Chester aa a portrait painter, leaving hf'^ little son 
at nurse in Condover, a village near Shrewsbury. 
Here, with an affectionate foster mother, Charles 
Bumey throve apace, until he was transferred to the 
Chester Qrammar School. At this date his natural 
gifts were sufficiently manifest to enable him at a 
pinch to act as deputy for the Cathedral organist. 
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Subsequently, he became tbe pnpil of his hatf-brotber, 
James, the organist of St. Uargaret's at Shrevsbuiy. 
Then, being again in Cheater when the famous Dr. 
AuguBtioe Ame was passing tbrongh the town on bis 
retoTQ from Ireland to London, he was fortunate 
enough to be taken as that master's apprentice. This 
was in August 1714, when he was eighteen, pleasant- 
mannered, intelligent, very musical, very versatile, and 
— as he continued to be through life — an indefatigable 
worker. From Ame he did not learn much except 
to copy music, and to drudge in the Drury Lane 
Orchestra, which Ame conducted; and, although he 
had an elder brother in London, he was left greatly to 
his own devices. But his abilities and personal charm 
brought him many friends. He was frequently at 
tbe bouse in Scotland Yard of Ame's sister, Mrs. 
Gibber, the foremost tragic actress of her day; and 
here he made acquaintance with many notabilities. 
Handel was often among the visitors, playing intricate 
fugues and overtures with his pudgy fingers upon the 
barpeiohord; and Garrick, with the wonderful eyes; 
and Garrick's surly old rival, the bon-vimmt, James 
Quin; and Mason; and Thomson the poet of Th« 
Seatons. 

With Ame, Charles Bumey would probably have 
remained, but for a fortunate accident. At the shop 
<d Jacob Kirkman, the German harpsichord maker 
in Broad Street, Golden Square, he met Mr. Fulke 
Greville, a descendant of Sidney's friend, the famous 
Fulke Greville of Queen Elizabeth's days. The 
Greville of 1744 either possessed, or affected to 
possess, many of the attributes of Bramston's Man 
of Tatk :— 
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"I would with Jbekeyi from Nevrmarlcet dine. 
And to RougK-ridtrt give my choicest wine . . . 
In Fig tlie Fiize-Sghtor by daj deligbt, 
And sup with CoUy Ctbhtr ev'ry night." 
Like finmston'B hero, he also dabbled in gardening. 
But hia accompliahments were not confined to pugilism 
and field sporta. He danced, ienced, drew, wrote 
verses, and trifled with metaphysics. Lastly, he "had 
an ear." After the fashion of his day, he had doubted 
whether any musician could possibly be a gentleman, 
but Charles Bumey undeceived him. The result was 
that Oreville paid three hundred pounds to cancel 
Burney's engagement to Ame, and attached his new 
friend to hia own establishment in the capacity of 
musical companion. This curious conjunction, which 
seems to have included & fair experience of Oreville's 
other diversions, did no harm to Charles Bumey. On 
the contrary, at Greville's country seat of Wilbury 
House in Wiltshire, he met many interesting and some 
eminent people, who considerably enlarged his social 
aptitudes. In llil, however, his patron married a 
Miss Frances Macartney, ^the "Flora" of Horace 
Walpole's SeaiUies, — making, in his impatience of the 
conventional, — or fogntm as it was then styled, — a 
perfectly superfluous stolen match. "Mr. Greville" 
— said the lady's matter-of-fact father, when his pardon 
and blessing were formally requested — "has chosen to 
take a wife out of the window, whom he might just as 
well have taken out of the door." Bumey gave away 
the bride ; and after standing proxy for a duke at the 
baptism of the first child,* would have accompanied 

1 This vxa Fumy Burney's Inter friend, — the beftutiful Mn. 
Creve of Beyuolds, kud the ' ' Amoret " of Sherid»n and Cbarlea 
Fo.T. 
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the Orevilles to Italy. But at this jnnoture he dis- 
corered tlut he, too, had an affiur of the heart. There- 
upon Mr. Greville magnanimously released him from 
his engagement, and left him to marry the woman of 
his choice. 

She was a Miss Esther Sleepe, Tei7 attractive and 
very amiable. Her mother, although of Huguenot 
origin, was a Soman Catholic Esther herself was a 
Protestant. She married Charles Bumey about 1748, 
and they went to live in the City. In 1749, her 
husband was appointed organist of St. Dionis Back- 
church, which had been rebuilt by Wren after the 
Great Fire. Bumey's modest salary was i30 per 
annum. But he composed music, and soon found many 
pupils. When his first child, called Esther after her 
mother, was born, is not stated ; but the register of 
St. Dionis contains record of the birth, in June, 1760, 
of James Bumey, afterwards on admiral; and, in 1761, 
of a son Charles, who, apparently, died e^ly. Before 
diis date, hard vork and close application had begun 
to tell upon the father of the little family, and he was 
advised by his friend Dr. John Armstrong, the author 
of The Art of Presei^ng Seaith, to try living in the 
country. He accordingly accepted the post of organist, 
with a salary of £100 a year, at St. Margaret's Church, 
King's Lynn, to which place he removed in 1761, his 
wife joining him some months later. At King's Lynn, 
on the I3th June, 1752, was bom his second daughter, 
Frances, or Fanny Bumey, whose life-atory forms the 
theme of this volume. The name of Frances came to her 
from her godmother, Mrs. Greville j and she was baptized 
at St. Nicholas, in Ann Street At Lynn were bom 
two other children, Susanna, no doubt so named after 
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her father's twin slater ; and a seoond Charles, later a 
famous Gh-eek scholar, Rector of Deptf ord, and Chaplain 
to George lir. The date of Siuanna'a birth is not 
known; but Charles Bumey was bom in December, 1757. 
At Lynn, in spite of an execrable inatrument, and 
an iiresponsivD audience, the new organist's health 
speedily improved. His hearers, if unmusical, were 
not unfriendly, and his own good qualities helped him 
as of f ore. " He scarcely ever entered a house upon 
terms of business, without leaving it upon thoee of 
intttoacy." He gave music lessons in many of the 
great Norfolk mansions, — at Houghton (Lord Orford's), 
at Holkham (the home of the Leicesters), at Rsinham 
(General Lord Townahend'a), and at Felbrigge Park 
(Mr. Windham's), — padding along the sandy cross- 
roads to his destination upon his sure-footed mare 
" P«gg7i" ^itA a certainty that permitted him to study 
Tasso or Metastasio in the saddle, and even to consult 
a dictionary of his own composing which he carried in 
his great-coat pocket. These things, added to corre- 
spondence with the Grevilla circle, projects for a 
History of Music, increasing means, and a pleasant 
home, made Lynn life very tolerable for a season. But 
towards 1769 he seems to have wearied a little of his 
provincial lot, added to which, friends began to counsel 
his return to town, and to protest against his exile 
among "foggy aldermen." "Really, among friends," 
— wrote one of them, to whom we shall often refer 
hereafter, — "is not' settling at Lynn planting your 
youth, genius, hopes, fortune, etc., against a north 
wall 1 Can you ever expect ripe, high-flavoured fruit, 
from such an aspect 1 " And then the writer went on 
to adjure him to transplant bis "spare person," his 
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"pretty m&te," and his "brats" to the more eongenul 
environment of the capital. He erentnally quitted 
LjitD in 1760 for London, which he had left about 
luhe years before. 

At this date, he was four and thirty. He set up 
his tent in Poland Street, then a rather more favoured 
place of residence than it is at present, and having, 
beyond the Oxford Eoad (as Ozfotd Street was then 
called), little but open fields and market gardens. 
Portman Square, Manchester Square, Russell Square, — 
of all these not a stone had been laid.^ But Poland 
Street ma not without aristocratic occupants. The 
Duke of Chandoa, Sir Willoughby Aston (with whose 
daughters the Miss Bumeys went to school at Paris), 
Lady Augusta Bridges and others were all dis- 
tinguished neighbours in this now dingy street — to 
say nothing of the Cherokee King, who, when he 
visited England, actually, to the delight of the 
Bumey children, took lodgings "almost immediately 
opposite," At Poland Sbreet Charies Burney rapidly 
became the music master most in request with the 
fashionable world. Soon he had not an hour of the 
day unoccupied, beginning bis rounds as early as 
seven in the morning, and finishing them, sometimes, 
only at eleven at night Often he dined in a hackney 
coach on the contents of a sandwich box and a flask 
of sherry and water. But he must still have found 
time for original work, since it was at Poland Street 
that, besides "Sonatas for the Harpsichord," he 
composed in 1763 the setting for Bonnell Thornton's 
Burlesque Ode on St. Caecilia's Day, "adapted to the 
Antient British Musick ; viz. r the Salt Box, the Jew's 
' Mtmoirt of Dr. Bttmey, 1832, i. IM. 
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Harp, the Marrow-Bones and Cleavers, the Hum- 
Strum or Hurdy-Gurdy," and the rest, irhich was 
performed at Ban^lagh in masks, to the huge delecta- 
tion of an audience musical and unmusical, and the 
amusement of Dr. Johnson.' But the pleasures of 
increasing popularity were dashed by domestic mis- 
fortune. Mrs. Bumey, the "pretty mate" of the 
last paragraph, having, in the new home, given 
birth to a fourth daughter, Charlotte, sickened of 
consumption. A visit to the Bristol Hot Wells 
(Clifton) proved unavailing ; and to the intense grief 
of her husband and family, she died, after a brief 
illneas, on the 28th September, 1761. She seems to 
have been a most affectionate mother, and sympathised 
with her husband in his bookish tastes. With one of 
his subsequent essays he published a translation from 
Maupertuis, which she, natuially an excellent French 
scholar, had executed; and her reading of Pope's 
Jforh and the FirgU of Spence's friend Christopher 
Pitt, was one of the memories of her daughters. But 
at the time of her death her eldest child was only 
twelve, and her youngest a baby. 
The little family at Poland Street, thus suddenly 
> Dr. BirklMck Hill'a Bonrell't Johiuoti, 1967, i. 420. In a 
not« communioAted by Bnrnaj in 1700 to the third edition of 
Bosvell'B book, he dates tlii» performance "I7GS1," when 
(he bajb) he reiided at Norfolk. But his memorj mnat have 
deceived him, for according to the Annual Segitter hi \^Q3, 
the Burlesiiue wai performed at Banelagh on June 10 in Uiat 
year, having been previouily pnbliahed as a pamphlet, which 
is to be found in the British Museum ; and it figaree among 
the new books for Jiine, 17fi3, in the OaUltman't Magaane. 
TbD point ia a trifling one, only important here b«cau«e the 
■noceH of the Ode has been advanced as one of the things 
nhicb decided its oomposer to leave Lynn for London in 1760. 
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]eft motfaerlesB, most luTe been an exceptionaU^ 
intereaUng one. Eether, or Hetty, the eldest, is 
described as extremely beautiful, and possessed of tbat 
fortunate combination, good sense, good bumour, and 
an abundant love of fan. She was besides remarkably 
musical, and acc<ffding to tbe Omiiemm's MaffoHne, 
was wont to astonish her father's guests, at a very 
early age, by her skUfol inBtrumeatalism. James, the 
eldest son, who, at the age of ten, entered the Navy 
under Admiral Montagu as a nominal midshipman, 
was an unusually bright uad manly lad, full of vivacity 
and high spirits. When at school in his Norfolk 
home, he had been taught by Eugene Aram. Ho 
could recaU how that " melancholy man " would pace 
the playground talking of strange deeds to the elder 
boys; and he remembered well the memorable night 
in August 1758 when 

" INro stem-foced men set out from Ljnn, 
. nirongh the cold and heavf mist, 
And Engene Aram 'tvalk'd between, 
Witli gyves upon his wrist." • 

James Bumey rose to eminence in his profession, — 
sailed twice round the world with Captain Cook, was 
with him at his death, and hved to be a fine specimen 
of the old-time sailor, cheery and humourous, un- 
polished externally, but "gentle and humane" at 
heart. Charles Lamb loved him; Southey depicts 
him in hie Captainhood as "smoldng after suj^r, 
and letting out puffs at one comer of his mouth, and 
puns at the other"; and he dropped Hazlitt out of 

' Admiral Bumey't reooUectToiu ale referred to in Hood's 
"Preface" to the iepamte issue of Tht Drtam of Eugait 
Aram i>abliihed in 1831, iiith Williun Harvey's illustrations. 
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his Vhiat partioB, to tMcIi he was as attached as 
Mrs. Battle, because "W. H." had affronted him hy 
reviewing his sister Fanny's Wanderer severely in 
the Edinburgh. In this brief biography James Bumey 
cannot often appear hereafter, which must excuse 
these anticipations. The third child, Susanna, or, to 
be exact, Susanna Elizabeth, was also remarkable for 
her sweetness and charm. Joseph Baretti praised her 
doldssima voce; her knowledge of music was afBrmed 
to be exact and critical ; and her native literary faculty 
was as fine, if not as tmperatire, as that of her sister 
Frances. Charles, the second boy, was still in the 
nursery ; and Charlotte was a baby. Neither of these 
last can have had much influence on Frances, who with 
Esther, Susanna and James made op the little group 
of clever children which delighted Charles' Bumey's 
friends, from Oarrick to the singer Pacchieroti. "All! 
all I very elever girls " (James was of coarse at sea) — 
said this observer later in his queer broken English. 
" Sense and mlta (sic) inhabit here. . . . All I meet with 
at Dr. Bumey's house are superior to other people. 
I am myself the only Bestia that enters the house. 
I am, indeed, a fruJy Beast" — by which the poor 
gentleman in his humility, as Mrs. Ellis suggests, 
obviously intended no more than is conveyed by the 
French We. 

In the above enumeration of Charles Barney's 
children, Frances has been intentionally passed over, 
and to Frances we now turn. Like many other 
persons destined to make their mark in this world, 
she does not seem to have impressed it greatly at the 
outset. Neither for beauty nor physique was she 
notable in childhood ; indeed she was both short and 
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ghort-sighted. She was 'beddes extremely shy and 
sUent, OS well as backward in most thingg. At the 
age of eight she had not learned to read, and her 
Bailor brother used often to divert himself by giving 
her a book upsida down in order to see what she 
would make of it. Mrs. Bumey's friends used to call 
her the "little dunce"; but her shrewder mother 
"had no fear of Fanny." For it was observed, by 
those who looked close, that her perceptive faoalties 
were exceedingly acute; that, in a quiet way, she 
noticed many things ; that she was full of homour 
and iuventioD in her play; and that whenever she 
went with the rest to Mrs. Oarrick's box at Druiy 
Lane, although site could not read the piece acted, 
she was quite capable of mimicking the actors, and 
even of putting appropriate speeches into their mouths. 
These exhibitions, however, she would only give in 
the strictest domestic privacy. Before strangers, she 
became at once the demure, reserved, and almost 
sheepish little person whom it was the custom to 
designate familiarly as " the old lady." An anecdote 
related by her father illustrates some of these peculi- 
arities of character. Next door to the Burneya in 
Poland Street lived a wig-maker who supplied the 
voluminous full-bottomed periwigs then favoured by 
the gentlemen of the Law. The Bnmey girls used to 
play with the wig-maker's daughters, and one day the 
playmates got access to the wig-magasine. They then 
proceeded to array themselves in what Fanny's later 
friend Dr. Hawkesworth calls "the honours of the 
head," dancing about in great delight at their ridiculous 
figures. Unfortunately one of the ten-guinea flaxen 
masterpieces soused suddenly into a garden tub filled 
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with water, and forthwith losing all its portentous 
"Gh>rgoa buckle," was declared hy the manufacturer 
to he totally spoilt. "He was eztremelj angry," 
says Fanny's father, "and chid very severely his own 
children ; when my little daughter, Ute old lady, then 
ten years of age [1762], advancing to him, as I was 
informed, with great gravity and composure, sedately 
says ; ' What signifies talking so much about an 
accident 1 The wig is wet, to be sure ; and the wig 
was a good wig, to be sure; but it's of no use to 
speak of it any more; because what's done can't be 
undone.'"! Dr. Johnson himself could not have been 
more oracular, though he would probably have said 
(as indeed be does in Basselas) — "Wbat cannot be 
repaired is not to be regretted ! " 

At this point it becomes necessary to introduce 
a personage who, for the future, plays no inconsider- 
able part in Frances Bumey's biography. Mention 
has been made of a. friend by whom Charles Barney 
was advised to exchange the north wall of Lynn 
for a more congenial London aspect. This was 
one Samuel Crisp, a gentleman twenty years older 
than Fanny's father, who had made his acquaintance 
when acting as musical companion to Fulke Greville. 
Samuel Crisp was a person of some importance in his 
day, — a man of taste and fashion, good-looking, well- 
mannered and accomplished, having gifts both artistic 
and musical, — friendly alike with the Duchess of Port- 
land and Mrs. Montagu, — with Lady Coventry and 
Richard Owen Cambridge, with Quin and Oarrick. 
Like many of equal abilities, he had dabbled in 
literature j and two years after Fanny's birth, Garrick 
' Memoirt of Dr. Butw^, 1882, ii. 170-1. 
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had produced at Drur^ Lane, not without pressure 
from the writer's aristocratic Bupportera, a tragedy 
which Crisp had easayed upon a subject already treated 
more than a hundred years before by John Webster, 
— tha story of Virginia. Crisp's play cannot be said 
to have failed, for it ran for two nights more than 
Johiuon's IrffM. But, on the other hand, it was not 
a genuine success, although Garrick, besides supply- 
ing an excellent Prologue and Epilogue, himself acted 
Virginius to the Yirginia of Mrs. Cibber. The truth 
is, it was dull, — too dull even to be galvanised into 
mock vitality by the energy of the manager. No alter- 
ations could theuceforth persuade Garrick to revive 
it, and the author was naturally deeply chagrined. 
In a frame of mind very unfriendly to humanity in 
general, he carried his mortification to Italy. Return- 
ing in due course somewhat soothed and restored, 
he settled at Hampton, furnishing a house there so 
lavishly with guests, pictures, bustos and musical 
instruments that he speedily began to exhaust his 
sources of income. His annoyance at this discovery 
being aggravated by gout, in a fit of spleen he sold 
his villa by the Thames ; and determining to realise 
Pope's "the world forgetting, by the world forgot," 
took sanctuary with a friend in a secluded part of the 
country. 

The retreat he selected was at Cheisington, or — as 
it was then spelled — Chesington Hall, a rambling and 
ruinous old house between Kingston and £psom. At 
this date, though on high ground, it stood in the 
middle of a wild and almost trackless common, which 
separated it effectually from the passing stranger. Its 
owner, Mr. Christopher Hamilton, was an old friend 
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of Criep and, eiace the house was too large for hia 
means, only too pleased to welcome as an inmate, 
a companion who would share his expenecB. At 
ChcBsingtoD Crisp lived thirty jearB, and at Chessing- 
ton he was buried. Until he became too infirm, he 
quitted it annually for a few weeks every spring, 
when he repaired to Town to visit his oM haunts, 
look in at a concert or two, and nm through the 
principal picture galleries. Lord Macaulay has de- 
scribed him as "hiding himself like a wild beast in - 
a den," in consequence of the failure of his tragedy, 
which — as we have seen — was rather indulgently 
received, at all events on the stoge.^ But Lord 
Macanlay had not before him all the information 
we havs at present. Although Crisp rated hi| tragic 
powers too high, and consequently felt his qualified 
success more acutely, it is probable that impaired 
health and reduced means had most to do with his 
withdrawal to Chessington ; and there is no particular 
evidence that hie seclusion, though strict, was savage. 
In one of his periodical visits to Iiondon, he happened 
upon Burney; came at once to see him at Poland 
Street J grew keenly interested in his motherless 
children, and thenceforward continued to be the life- 
long ally and adviser of the family. Chessington Hall 
became a haven of rest for the Bumeys, — "a place of 
peace, ease, freedom and cheerfulness," to which, even 
when it was later turned into a boarding-house by 
Miss Hamilton, the father retired to work at his books, 
and the children for change of air. As Crisp grew older, 

' Ciivp's Virginia was publiEhed anonymoiwly by Tonson in 
ITM with a dodioatioii U> the writer's friends, the Earl and 
OoouteM of Coventry. 
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they grew mors and more necessary to his existence, 
filling the dark passages and tapestried chambers of 
the old hoiue with fiddles and harpsichords, dancing, 
amateur acting, and all the stir and bustle of their 
fresh and healthy vitality. Their company must have 
been invaluable to a host, contracted, but by no means 
wedded, to melancholy j and there is no doubt that in 
return hie experience of the world, his sterling good 
sense, and his ff^ucated taste were of the greatest 
service to them. 1?iey brightened and cheered his 
life ; but they also owed not a little to the personage 
whom, in brief space, they came to designate affection- 
ately as "Daddy" Crisp. 

For two or three years after Mrs. Bumey's death 
not much is known of her husband's doings. His grief 
at first was intense ; but like many sensible men, be 
at once sought to mitigate it by hard work, attempting 
among other things a prose translation of Dante's 
Inferno. In June, 1764, he paid a short visit to Paris 
in order to place Hetty and Susan at school there. 
Fanny was older than Susan, but apart from her 
general backwardness, her father seems to have appre- 
hended that her very emotional character (she had 
been overpowered with grief at her mother's death) 
might, when on the Continent, perhaps induce her to 
adopt the creed of her grandmother, Mrs. Sleepe, to 
whom she was much attached. In the French capital, 
Charles Burney found many friends, and under the 
influence ol Paris air, Paris clothes, Paris festivities 
and the ComMia Itaiitnne, began speedily — like G-arrick 
in the same place a few months afterwards — to recover 
his spirits, and interest himself once more in his old 
pursuits. Either now or later, he set to work upon 
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t Rousseau's musical inienMe, the Devin du 
FUlage, under the title of The Cwming Man} Towards 
the end of June, be left Hetty and Susan in the care 
of a certain Mme. St. Mart. They remained at Paris 
for about two years, returning in 1767. 

The first diarist of the family appears to have been 
Susan Bumey, who began her recorda at the early age 
of ten. Soon after her return home she . sketched the 
portraits of her two elder sisters. "The characteriatica 
of Hetty seem to be wit, generosity, and openness of 
heart: — Fanny's, — sensei sensibility, and Iwshfnkiess, 
and even a degree of prudery. Her understanding is 
snperior, hut her diffidence gives her a bashfulness 
before company with whom she is not intimate, which 
is a disadvantage to her. My eldest sister shines 
in conversation, becanse, though very modest, she is 
totally free from any mauvaise konte: were Fanny 
equally so, I am persuaded she would shine no leas. 
I am afraid that my eldest sister is too communicative, 
and that my sister Fanny is too reserved. They are 
both -charming girls — des Jilles eomme il y en a peu."^ 
The words make one think that the composing of 
Caradhts or PorlraUs must have formed part of 
Mme. St. Mart's curruMlvm. At all events they are 
all we know of Frances Bumey at this time, and they 
coincide with what we have learned already. Douht- 

' Tht Gunning Mam (i.e. fortuue-tsller or soothsayer) w»a 
produced at Dmry Lone in 1766 when Bouasean came to 
England, but it wu coldly received {Biographia Dramatka, 
1812, ii. 145). 

' In Letter KHV. of Svdina, Hue Bumey, applying this 
locution to Lord Orville, attributes it to Marmontel. - Th» 
above passage ii printed in the " Introduction " to the Dior]/ 
and LetUrt, 1892, !. pp. xi-xli. 
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less, during the absence of her sisters in France, she 
had been slowly developing. To her busy father, al- 
though he left her much to bersetf, she ttas devotedly 
attached; and she had grown almost as fond of the 
adopted parent who had now become her "guide, 
philosopher and friend." When Hetty and Susan 
were away, she probably saw a great deal of Mr. Crisp, 
and in the beginning of IT66 paid her first visit to 
the "dear, ever dear Chesington" which was to figure 
80 freqnently in her future journals. It had been her 
father's intention that she &nd her younger sister 
Charlotte should also hare the advantage of two years' 
schooling at Mme. St. Mart's establishment ; but the 
project, first postponed, was afterwards abandoned in 
consequence of Mr, Bumey's second marriage. 

This took place in October, 1767. The lady, 
Elizabeth Alien, was the widow of a wealthy 
Lynn wine-merchant. She had been the intimate 
&iend of the late Mrs. Bumey, whose death she had 
deplored almost as much as Mrs. Bumey's husband. 
She had three children ; but, owing to losses in 
her widowhood, apparently possessed nothing but a 
dower-house in the churchyard of St. Margaret's at 
Lynn. Coming to London for the education of her 
eldest daughtei;, Maria, she renewed her acquaintance 
with the Sumeys. Handsome, intelligent, well-read, 
and something of a blue-stocking to boot, she seems 
speedily to have inspired in Mr. Bumey an affection 
as genuine as her own for him. But as her Lynn 
relatives were not likely to approve the match, seeing 
particularly that Mr. Bumey had six children of his 
own, the marriage took place privately at St. James's, 
Piccadilly ; and the newly wedded pair, with the con- 
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3 of the friendly Crisp, spent their honeymoon 
in a farm-houee near Chessington. Even then, the 
matter was kept quiet, being only revealed at last by 
the misdelivery of a letter. After this, the second 
Mrs. Bumey took her place definitively as the mistress 
of the Poland Street home, and the Lynn dover-house 
became an additional holiday resort for the combined 
family. The children on both sides seem to have been 
delighted with an alliance which brought them more 
intimately together; and the new mamma increased 
rather than diminished the literary tone of the house. 
"Ah Mrs. Stephen Allen," says Mrs. EUis, "she had 
held a sort of bos bleu meeting once a week ; as Mrs. 
Bumey, she received men of letters, or art, almost 
daily, in an informal way." One result of the marriage, 
as already stated, was that Fanny and Charlotte did 
not go to Paris. Charlotte was put to school in 
Norfolk; and it was arranged that Susanna should 
teach Fanny French, 

At the time of her father's second marriage, Fanny 
Bumey was in her sixteenth year. Whether she had 
written much previous to the return of her sisters from 
Paris, cannot be affirmed ; but it is evident that, with 
the advent of the diary-keeping Su^nna, her native 
bias to scribbling rapidly increased. Every available 
scrap of paper was covered with stories and humourous 
sketehes, confided only to the discreet ears of the 
younger sister, who laughed and cried over these 
masterpieces in secret. But it so chanced that Mrs. 
Bumey the second, with all her appreciation of the 
monde parleur, was also keenly alive to the miskres 
dv, mtmde sonhe. Something led her to suspect that 
the girb were writing a good deal more than in her 
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o[anion was good for them, and the result was that 
they were gently but firmly admonished not to spend 
too much time in idle crude inventions. Thoe, 
one fine day, it came about that, in the pared play- 
conrt at Poland Street, when her father was at Chee- 
sington and her stepmother at Lynn, the docile Fanny 
"made over to a bonfire" all her accumulated stock 
of prose compoBitions. In the Preface to her last novel 
of The Wanderer, where it is added that Susanna stood 
weeping by, the date of this holocaust is given as her 
fifteenth birthday (June 1767). But as it obviously 
occurred some time after her father's second marriage 
in October of the same year, her memory must have 
deceived her. Among the papers she burned was said 
to be an entire work of fiction, to which we shall return. 
Luckily, — although by this act she provisionally abjured 
authorship, and the discredit supposed to attach in the 
polite world to female writers and female writers of 
novels and romances in particular, — she did not refrain 
from joumtd-keeping. For the date of her first 
entry in her Early Diary is May 30 [1768], at which 
time Mr. Bumey's second marriage had been publicly 
acknowledged. 

Before dealing with those portions of this chronicle 
which concern the present chapter, it is necessary 
to say something of the proceedings of the father 
of the family. In 1769 Mr. Burney, of whom we 
shall hereafter speak as "Dr." Bumey, received his 
Mus. D. degree at Oxford, his preliminary exercise 
being an anthem which was performed in the Music 
School, where it "was received with universal ap- 
plause."' The chief vocalist was one of the Doctor's 
' Oxford Joftraal, 23 Juno 1769. 
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pupils, Miss Jeaay Baraoati, often refarred to in the 
Diary; and Fannj wrote some congratolatoiy verses 
to her father on his distinction, vMch, at all events, 
exhibit a knack of rhTining. The receipt of his degree 
appears to have revived all Dr. Bumey'a dormant 
literary ambitions. In matters connected vith his 
profeasion he had always been an industrious note- 
taker; and he was also much interested in astronomy. 
One of the results of this last taste was an anonymous 
pamphlet prompted by the comet of 1769, at the close 
of which year it was published. To this was appended 
the translation from Maupertuis by the first Mrs. 
Bumey, of which mention has been made. The £ssa^ 
on Oom^ attracted no notice; but it served to 
strengthen its author's hand; and he began syste- 
matically to look over the miscellaneous collections 
he had accumulated towards that History of Mvsic of 
which he had dreamed at Lynn. In arranging and 
tianscribing the mass of material, Fanny fell naturally 
into the office of amanuensis and keeper of the records. 
But these had not long been manipulated before her 
father discovered that it would be necessary for him 
to make a personal tour in France and Italy, — first, to 
procure information in regard to ancient music, and 
secondly, to ascertain, by ear and eye, the actual con- 
dition of the musical art on the Continent. At Paris 
he visited Bousaean and Diderot, both of whom were 
interested and helpful. At Femey he had a chance 
interview with Voltaire, then seventy-eight and wasted 
to a skeleton, but still working ten hours a day, and 
writing without spectacles. Discord, rather than 
harmony, was the topic of Uiis conversation. The 
quarrels of authors — Voltaire held — were good for 
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letters, just u, in a free goTemment, the qourelB of 
the great and the clamourB of the Email were neceasaiy 
to liberty. The alienee of critics (he said) did not so 
much prove the age to be correct, as doll. Dr. Barney 
had started in June 1770; he did not return until 
January 1771, when he almost immediately buried 
himself at Ghessington to prepare his notes and journal 
for the press. In the following May his book was 
printed nnder the title of J^ Present State of Miaie m 
Frtuue and Ilaiy ; w, the Journal of a Tour through thote 
Countries, undertaken to eeUeet Materiak for a Oenen^ 
Sistory of Music ; and it obtained a considerable success. 
Goinee went to Mason, Hawkesworth, Garrick, and 
Crisp, aU of whom bad aided in its progress. Among 
its other readers must hare been Johnson, who told 
Mr. Seward that he had " that clever dog, Bumey " in 
his eye when, two years later, he wrote his own Journey 
to the Western Islands of ScoOand.^ 

During Dr. Bumey's absence abroad, his wife 
had found the Poland Street house too small. She 
accordingly fixed upon a fresh residence in Queen 

> Dr. Birkbeok HiU (BoaweU's Johnion, 1S8T, it. 186 n.) 
■eems, perhapi not unnatandljr, to doobt thi*, M Barney 
"writea ohieSy of miuic." But it U ccnSrmBd by a pasuge 
in the Sartg Diary, 1889, L 212. " He [Barctti] told my 
father that Dr. Johoaon . . . haa read both his Tours with 
great pleasure, and haa pronouDoed him to be one of tht first 
taritert of the agt for travels ! " Moreover, in the eecond 
Tonr, the author wai leas chary of perwnal anecdote. In 
Edward FitzOerald'a letten, he draw* Carlyle'a attention to 
■ome of the very ioteresting particnlars which the second Tour 
contains concerning Frederick the Great [More Letten of 
Sdward FitzOtnid, 1901, p. 67). Bat Carlyle, who qaotea the 
visit to Voltaiie from the fint lonr, does not mention the 
second at all. 
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Square, Bloomsbury, which waa then much more in 
the country than it is at present. The new home was 
at the upper end of the square, which had been con- 
Biderateljr left open by the architect so as to afford a 
delightful prospect, across Lamb's Conduit Fields, of 
Highgate and Hampsteftd, which Miss Bumey — we 
regret to say — spells "Hygate and Hamatead." There 
was also a special interest in the house itself, for it had 
once been inhabited by Queen Anne's printer, Alderman 
Barber, the"/oAann^ rffn*>r"and "very good and old 
friend " of Swift ; and it was a fond tradition of the 
Bumey household that the author of Ouilwei's Traods 
had often dined with Barber at Queen Sqnare. But 
the Jourmti to Sldla, when it mentions Barber, in- 
variably refers to him as in the City; and it is probable 
that Swift visited him uniformly at his place of business. 
In any case, the Queen Square house was " well fitted 
up, convenieut, and handsome." Especially was there 
a closet or playroom up two pair of stairs where Fanny 
could retire to compose her Diary, for which task, 
during her father's absence abroad, she had unexpected 
opportunities. But she had also another, and more pic- 
turesque asylum in her step-mother's dower-house at 
Lynn. At the end of a long side garden was a "Look 
Out " or Gazebo, called " The Cabin," from which ships 
could he seen on the Ouse. Here, except when she 
was driven from it to the more secluded garden by the 
profane language of the seafaring population, she was 
accustomed to write and dream at her ease. 

Dr. Bumey's activity did not permit him to pause 
long after his first book. Very soon we hear that he 
is learning German, — no douht with a purpose. In 
July, 1772, he set out upon a second tour, this time to 
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collect matarials for ha history in Germany and the 
Ketherlands. During his absence, which lasted five 
months, his family lived mainly at Lynn and Ches- 
sington. In December he retnnied to England, ter- 
minating his travels by an unique experience. Upon 
hia passage to Dover, in the very stormy winter of 
1772, he was so exhausted by sefrsickness that he fell 
asleep in hia berth, and was carried back again to 
Calais. On reaching Queen Square he had a severe 
illnesB, requiring to be carefully nursed by hia family ; 
but, with his cuatomary energy, dictated to his 
daughters, from his bed, portions of the new Tour 
whenever the intervala of pain permitted him to do so. 
As soon as he was convalescent, he hastened off to 
Ghessington, carrying hia secretaricB with him. The 
result of his labours was at press in February, 1773, 
and was published in May. It was received even more 
kindly than ita predecessor, and included detailed 
Proposals for the forthcoming 0«nenU History of Muaie. 
Not many months after, in consequence of difficulties 
as to title, the Queen Square house was given up, and 
the Barneys moved to Leicester Fields. 

With some account of the next new house, which 
had, even then, its history, we may fitly open a fresh 
chapter. In closing this one, however, something 
must be said as to that Earli/ Diary which Fanny Bumey 
began to keep in May 1768. When, in 18i2-6, her 
Diary and Letters were edited by her sister Charlotte's 
daughter, Mrs. Charlotte Francis Barrett, an amiable 
and learned lady who happily combined a knowledge 
of Hebrew with a genius for making jelly, it was 
thought right to withhold the portions preceding the 
publication of Evelina, as being "ol a more private 
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and personal nature than that which attaches to the 
Journal after its writer became universally known." 
But in 1889, this earlier portion also was edited hy the 
late Mrs. Annie Baine Ellis from the original use. 
which the firat writer, in her own words, had freely 
"curtailed and erased of what might be mischievous 
from friendly or Family Considerations." One of the 
explanatory memoranda states, and another repeats, 
that the record was begun at the age of fifteen. Pre- 
fixed to the Diary, and "Addressed to a Certain Miss 
Nobody," is a whimsical Introduction, which Mrs. 
Barrett reproduced in facsimile at the beginning of the 
XHary and LtUers of 1S42-6. This, of course, may be 
earlier than the rest, as it is said to be on older paper, 
and in a slightly difi'erent hand. The Diary that 
follows, as already stated, was considerably revised by 
the writer in her old age ; and, as reprinted in 1889, 
shows numerous omissions. Of the record for 1769, for 
example, Mrs. Ellis says, " Much has been cut from 
the Diary of this year, and it has many erasures. It 
appears to have been in two or three caJtters, which aJl 
lie now within one quarto sheet of paper, so much are 
they shrunk in size." There are also large excisions 
in the accounts for 1771 and 1772 ; and the manuscript 
everywhere bears token of wholesale obliterationfl. 
Where these are Miss Burney's own, they are said to 
be BO effectual that scarcely a word can be read. In 
future chapters, we shall take leave to make sundry 
extracts from the Bumey chronicle ; but in this, where 
only a brief period (1768-73) is in question, we may 
fairly confine our citations to a few notes, relating 
mainly to the diarist and her method. 
In the firat lines of her address to Nobody, Mies 
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Bumey defines her purpose. The reason, she says, 
-which induces her to keep a JouTHal is that, "when 
the hour arrives in which time is more nimble than 
memory," she may have some account of her " thooghte, 
manners, acquaintance and actions." Writing io the 
Cabin at Lynn a little later, she reverts to this idea. 
" I cannot express the pleasure I have in writing down 
my thoughts, at the very moment — my opinion of 
people when I first see them, and how I alter, or how 
confirm myself in it — and I am much deceived in my 
jore sight, if I shall not have very great delight in 
reading this living proof of my manner of passing my 
time, my sentimenta, my thoughts of people I know, 
and a thousand other things in future — there is some- 
thing to me very unsatisfactory in passing year after 
year, without even a memorandum of what you did, 
etc." Presently, she has her difficulties. Dr. Barney 
comes upon a fugitive page of this chroni^ iiUime, and 
though he does not forbid the practice, protests that if 
he finds it lying about he will post it up in the market 
place. Then one of her mother's friends, Miss Dorothy 
Young ^whom the first Mrs. Bumey on her death-bed 
had recommended her husband to marry) had her 
doubts about this "most dangerous employment." 
"Suppose now," says Miss Young, "your favourite 
wish were granted, and you were to fall in loee [it may 
be noted that Fanny had already confided this tender 
aspiration to her pages], and then the object of your 
passion were to gef sight of some part which related 
to himself ? " Here was an appalling suggestion, to 
which Fanny could only reply that she should have 
to take a precipitate trip to Rosamond's Fond in St. 
James's Park, then the last resort of the despairing. 
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It is ctiaracteriatic of this reiy early enbiy in the 
Diary, that the converaation is given exactly as If it 
had been reported in shorthand. As the record 
progresses, there are many similar instances of this 
practice, which greatly irritated distrustful Mr. Croker. 
"I shall recollect as much of the conversation as I can, 
and make the parties speak for themselves," Miss 
Bumey writes of a long interview with the currish 
misogynist and Tory, Dr. John Shebbeare. And then 
follows a dialogue to which the names of the speakers 
are prefixed as they would be in a play. 

Some of the most interesting entries at this date 
relate to her reading, and show that, instead of being, 
as Lord Macaulay supposed,! j^j infrequent student of 
novels, her activity in this way was fully equal to her 
opportunities. Richardson's works she must have 
known intimately, as she reminds her sister of their 
early love for him; she reads and cries over and 
criticises the Vkar of Wakefield; she reads Basselas, 
and thinks the style and sentiments inimitable. The 
subject however is dreadful. "How terrible ia it to 
be told by a man of his [Johnson's] genius and know- 
ledge, in so affectingly probable a manner, that true, 
real, happiness is ever unattainable in this world!" 
The Sentimettiai Journey, — which was a special favourite 
with her step-mother, — she read three times; and, 
from a reference to "Hobby Horses," was probably 
acquainted with Tnttram Shandy, or at all events with 

' Lord Macaulay relied upon tbe fact, tueutiooed in the 
Dedioation to The Wandtrer (p. xiii), that Dr. Bnmey's large 
librar;f only oontained one novel, Fielding's Amflia. But, aa 
Mn. Ellis pertinently remarki, " Novels were brought into 
tbe boose if they did not abide in it." 
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its famous eighth chapter. Stranger atill, she had 
not only read Pr4roet's Doyen de KilUrme (with 
which she is delighted), but that very stimulating 
work, the Fie de Marianne of Marivaux. Further, she 
occasionally quotes much inferior productions, e.g. the 
Henry and Frances of Mrs. O-ritBths, the Lady Julia 
Ma/nd€vilk of the once-popular Mrs. Brooke, and the 
Lydia of Shebbeare. These are advanced mainly in 
answer to Lord Macaulay. But the Diary contains 
numerous references to studies of a sterner sort. 
Among the books she speaks of reading, are Plutarch's 
lAves, Pope's Hiad and Odyssey, Hawkesworth's Tele- 
machus, Hume, Smollett, Smith's TKacydides, Middle- 
ton's Cicero, Hooke's Roman, and Stanyan's Grecian 
History, — a11 of which she professes to go through 
systematically. Here is strong meat enou|^, one 
would imagine, for a budding Mme. Eoland ; — certainly 
it would be a trying course, in the days when skipping 
was unknown, for even that model and methodical 
student, Miss Clarissa Harlowe. Moreover it proves 
plainly that Fanny's close attention to braid-stitch, 
cross-and-change, pinking, pointing, frilling, and all 
the other niceties of that needlework which her step- 
mother regarded as so important to young persons — 
did not leave her without leisure for literature. 

To give any detailed summary of the material 
contained in the first four years of Miss Burney's 
Diary would be impracticable here. There are several 
portraits which (like that of Dr. Shebbeare) show that 
the writer's pen is already working willingly and 
easily in what was to be her most congenial field. 
There is a long description of the forgotten Spanish 
traveller, Mr. Bichard Twiss, a polyglot eccentric of 
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the first water ; there is another of a delightful fop 
and coiuin, Richard Bumey, of Worceater, Jonr., 
the son of Dr. Bumey's elder brother; there is a 
picturesque Journal, addressed to Susan in 1773, of a 
TJdt to Teignmouth, — or "Tingmouth," as the writer 
calls it, — which* Mrs. Ellis fairly characterises as 
"Fanny's first book, privately circulated," and which 
contains some lively sketches of rural sporte and 
watering-place oddities. Some of these dcscriptione 
and portraits go off in letters to "Daddy" Crisp at 
ChessingtoD, who is delighted, and gives his "dearest 
Fannikin " some very seasonable advice, which, in after 
years, she unhappily neglected. "If once you set 
about framing studied letters, that are to be correct, 
nicely grammatical, and run in smooth periods, I shall 
mind them no otherwise than as newspapers of in- 
telligence. . . . There is no fault in an epistolary 
correspondence like sti&esa and study. Dash away 
whatever comes uppermost; the sudden sallies of 
imagination, clap'd down on paper, just as they arise, 
are worth folios. , . . Never think of being correct 
when you write to me." Kot the least notable of 
Fanny's recoids are the glimpses we get of some of 
her father's friends. One is poor mad Kit Smart, 
always needy and out-at-elbows, with whom Bumey 
had grown acquainted at Ame's, and who died in 1T72 
in the King's Bench Prison. Another, who also died 
in this period, is Hawkesworth, whose end, according 
to Fanny, was certainly hastened by the attacks made 
upon him in connection with his subsidised publica- 
tion of Cook's Voyages. Oarrick more or less pervades 
the chronicle, dashing into the house in the most un- 
expected manner ; rushing away with little Charlotte 
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whom he declares to be the image of Comedy in 
Keynolds'a picture; acting, grimacing, mimicking, 
posturing, and altogether comporting himaelf in every 
respect like the excellent friend and histrion he was. 
Fanny often eeea him play — as Bayea in the Bebearsal ; 
as Kichsrd the Third ; aa Lear, and as Abel Dnigger 
in the Akhemist. Of "orook'd back'd Bichard" she 
aaya, — "It is inconceivable how terribly great ho ia in 
this character! I will never aee him ao disfigured 
again ; he seemed ao truly the monster he performed, 
that I felt myself glow with indignation every time 
I saw him. The applause he met with, exceeds all 
belief in the absent. I thought at the end they would 
have torn the house down : our seats shook under ua." 
Of Lear, — "He was exquisitely great; every idea I 
had formed of his talents, although I have ever idolized 
him, was exceeded." But she very properly blames 
Gibber's feeble alterations of Shakespeare's work. As 
to Abel Drugger, perhaps Oarrick's greateat part, ahe 
says: — "Never could I have imagined such a meta- 
morphose as I saw; the extreme meanness, the 
vulgarity, the low wit, the vacancy of countenance, the 
appearance of unUchd nature in all his motions." 
These are more than the opinions of an " unlessoned 
girl," for they are confirmed to the full by experienced 
spectators such as Lichtenberg and Mme. Necker. To 
Goldsmith, then not far from his end, there ia paaaing 
reference. "Dr. Goldsmith" — aays the diary in May, 
1773, — "haa juat brought on the stage a new comedy, 
called, ' She stoope to Conquer.' We went to it with 
Mr. and Mrs. Young ; it is very laughable and comic ; 
but I know not how it ia, almost all diversions are 
iuaipid at present to me, except the opera." There ia 
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another mention of Goldsmith a fev pages further on. 
It relates to his projected Dtcttonary of Arts and 
ScUnces. Among other contributors, Dr. Burney was to 
undertake the article " Musician." But the plan never 
got beyond the prospectus stage. Gkildsmith died in 
the following year, and Dr. Burney's paper probably 
found its ultimate place in his own History of Music 
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CHAPTER II 

NO. 1, ST. HABTIN'S 8TSBBT 

No. 1, St. Martin's Strkbt, now No. 35, to ■which the 
Bnmeya moved early in 1T74, may fairly be described 
as a house with a history. We say "now," eiace it 
still exists, — standing to the right at the top of the 
little street which opens into Leicester Square from the 
south ; and having on its left that Orange Street Con- 
gregational Church where, in its Huguenot days, was 
wont to preach Wesley's opponent, — the Eev. Augustus 
Montague Toplady. The house itself, once red brick, 
but at present stuccoed over, is not impressive, save 
for the distinction conferred by a Society of Arts tablet 
which proclaims it to have been formerly the residence 
of Newton. Miss Bumey, indeed, as her father sup- 
posed, declares that Sir Isaac built it ; but this ia an 
error. He took it in 1710, when he was nearing 
seventy, and he lived in it until 1736, two years before 
he died at Kensington. Beyond occasional visits to 
the Princess Caroline at Leicester House on the 
opposite side of the Fields; and the fact that he 
superintended the production of two editions of the 
Prindpia during his period of residence, no very 
definite traditions belong to his sojourn in St. Martin's 
Street. But Dr. Bumey, who valued literary associa- 
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tion, had a better reason for connecting bis new 
houae with Swift, than he had for connectiDg him 
with Qusen Square. For in Newton's house in 
St. Martin's Street had certainly dwelt one of Swift's 
intimates and Newton's relatives, the beautiful and 
witty Catherine Barton, — the "jolie nifee" of Voltaire, 
— and the " Super-intendant of bis domestick Affairs" 
to Charles Montagu, Earl of Halifax, to whom, it is 
conjectured, she was privately married. After the 
death of Halifax in 1715, she became the wife of 
John Gonduitt, Newton's successor as Master of 
the Mint; and, when in town, was accustomed to 
reside with ber uncle in Leicester Fields. And it ia 
no great stretch of inutgination to assume that, at such 
times, though Swift himself was in exile, she was 
visited by the other old friends who had clustered 
around her when she was a Toast of the Kit Cats. 
The chairs of Lady Worsley and Lady Betty 
Oermaine must often have waited at the narrow 
approach by which the street was then entered from 
the Fields, while their mistresses "diluted Whig and 
Tory " with Mrs. Conduitt, op were interrupted in a 
Ute-b4iU by Oay and the Duchess of Queensbeny.' 

As regards situation, the change from Queen Square 
to St. Martin's Street was not entirely for the better. 
It was no small loss to substitute an " unpleasant site," 
"confined air," and a "shabby immediate neighbour- 
hood" (or the unobatmcted view of "Hampetead's 

' Catherine Ejrde woa ttill liviag in Fumy Bnmey'i day ; 
and Fumy aair her at Corent Garden Theatre in Jaanaiy, 
1773, when Maioo'i Elfrida -woa being aat«d. "I had the 
pleasure to see Prior's oelebrat«d fur 'Kitty, beantifal and 
youDg,' now oalled Kitty, htantifiU and old, in the Bt^ge box." 
< ffarly Diory, 1889, L p. 184.) 
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breezy Heath" which the Bloomabury home afforded.^ 
But in the way of convenience, and a central position, 
the difference was great, in addition to which, compared 
with its predecessor, the new residence was "large and 
good." It is true that the stairs were so steep and 
narrow that one of Fulke Greville's friends broke his 
svord in climbing them ; but, on the other hand, most 
of the rooms were panelled, and one, at least, of the 
ceilings " prodigiouslj painted and ornamented," not, 
as the Doctor was careful to explain, bj him, but by 
previous occupants. The chief glory of the house, 
however, was the unpretentious structure at the top, 
which passed for Sir Isaac's observatory. It is perhaps 
safeattosay" passed," because, between 1725 and 1774, 
there must have been other dwellers in No. 1, St. 
Martin's Street, and many things may hare happened. 
But the Burneys seem to have devoutly believed in the . 
small-paned, wooden turret, with the leaden roof and 
tiny fireplace, which embodied so respectable a tradi- 
tion. They exhibited it religiously to their visitors ; 
and one of its new owner's first acts was to put it into 
repair. When, four yeara later, it was all but whirled 
away by the hurricane of 1778, he practically rebuilt 
it. And it was unquestionably Fanny's chosen retreat 
and ^iriptorium. "His [Newton's] observatory is my 
favourite sitting place, where I can retire to read or 
write any of my private fancies or vagaries." And 
then follows what — having regard to some of her pre- 
vious utterances — is more interesting than unexpected.^ 

> "There are dow," said Cunningham, writing as far back 
>a 1849, "at least 2 Bqnare miles of brick and mortar be- 
tween it IQueen Square] and the view." {Hctndbook /or 
London, ii. p. 68G. } 

' See anU, p. 19. 
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"I burnt all up to my fifteenth year — thinking I grew 
too old for scribbling nonsense, but as I am less young, 
I grow, I fear, less wise, for I cannot any longer resist 
what I find to be irresistible, the pleasure of popping 
down my thoughts from time to time upon paper." 

Whatever may have been her exact age at the date 
of the famous auto-dorfi in the paved court at Poland 
Street, she most have been nearing two and twenty 
when she "popped down" the foregoing passage; and 
the moment, taken in connection with the change of 
scene from Bloomsbury to Leicester Fields is a favour- 
able one for reviewing the Burney family circle in 
1774-5, Dr. Bumey's second or German Tour, as we 
know, had been published in 1773 ; and in the same 
year he had been made a Fellow of the Boyal Society. 
At present, in the intervals of rheumatism, he was 
working, with Fanny's aid, at his History of Music By 
his second wife he had two children, — Bichard, and 
Sarah Harriet, the latter of whom eventually, like her 
gifted half-sister, became a novelist. But both Richard 
and Harriet, at this date, were in the nursery. Esther, 
or Hetty, the eldest daughter, had been married for 
some time to her cousin, Charles Bousseau Burney, 
afterwards of Bath, a musician and former pupil of 
her father; while Maria Allen, the daughter of Dr. 
Bumey's second wile, was married to a Mr. Bishton. 
James Burney, the sailor, having sailed with Cook 
in his second voyage, and been made a lieutenant, 
had now returned home. In 1775 he waa serving on 
the North American Station, when he was recalled to 
accompany Cook on his third and fatal expedition. Of 
the rest, Susan and Charlotte were now grown \ip, 
Charlotte being about fifteen, and Susan some years 
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older. Charles, after having eiijoyed the reputation 
of being "the eweetest-tempered boy in the Chart«r- 
houee School," was now, in all probability, pursuing at 
Cambridge those studies for which he waa eventually 
to be classed with Person and Parr, The only one of 
the Queen Square frequenters no longer to be encoun- 
tered at St. Martin's Street was " Daddy " Crisp. By 
this date he was sixty-eight, and hia fits of gout had 
become so severe, that he had ceased to make his an- 
nual descents upon London from his Surrey hermitage. 
But his interest in all that befel his friends at Leicester 
Fields remaned unabated; and in this he was kept 
carefuUy posted up by his favourite "Fannikin," who, 
what with acting as librarian and amanuensis to her 
indefatigable father, writing periodical news-letters of 
" from six to twelve large quarto pages " to Chessing- 
ton, and keeping her own voluminous journal besides 
— must have been very actively employed both in the 
Observatory and out of it. Not without reason can it 
have been that she acquired the "murtherous stooping" 
which her Mentor deplored, nor was it entirely charge- 
able to the shortness of sight which she shared with 
Charlotte Bronte. It is from her bright and graphic 
despatches to Mr. Crisp that we propose to draw most 
of the material for this chapter. Often these are re- 
peated in her Diary, and they are also expanded in the 
Memoirs of Dr. Sumey which she wrote in later years ; 
but they are at their beat and freshest in her letters, — 
letters which, in many cases, must have been scribbled 
off immediately after the occurrence of the events they 
described. From one of them it is clear that their 
writer thought nothing of setting to work at what 
would now be considered a very lengthy epistle, when 
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the entertainment of the evening had come to an 
end. 

The Queen Square circle had already been sufficiently 
diversified ; but it grew wider and even more varied 
at Leicester Fields. Some of the Doctor's friends were 
now in his immediate vicimty. The family of Mr. 
(afterwards Sir Robert) Strange, the engraver, — old 
Paris acquaintances, — were, for the moment, lodging 
close by. Reynolds, who had just painted the beauti- 
ful Eliza Linley (Mrs. Sheridan) as "St. Cecilia," lived 
only just across the Fields at No. 47 ; and Garrick, in 
the new houee recently built for him by the brothers 
Adam at the Adelphi, was not too far off to be a frequent 
looker-in. Another artistic friend was the sculptor, 
Joseph Nollekens, whom Bumey had met in Italy. 
James Bany, the eccentric and pugnacious Irish 
painter from Castle Street, then engaged in decorating 
the Council Boom of the Society of Arts with vast 
designs (in one of which Dr. Bumey, in a queue and 
tye-wig, figures incongruously among the nymphs of 
the Thames), — was also among the familiar faces. But 
the majority were naturally persons who were more or 
less attracted to the Historian of Music. In this 
category comes James Harris of Salisbury, "a most 
charming old man," — says Fanny, not only the author 
of Hermes, but a writer upon Music, and a composer 
whose pastoral of Baphnis and AmaryUis had actually 
been produced at Drury Lane. With him was his wife, 
the delightful Mrs. Harris whose gossiping letters to 
her son, the first Earl of Malmesbury, are some of 
the most charming in their kind, Then there was 
another new friend, whom the Burney girls grew 
to love almost as much as "Daddy" Crisp him- 
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self, the Eev. Thomae Twining of Fordham, near 
ColcheBter, afterwards the translator of Aristotle's 
Treaiise on Podry. His acquaintance with Dr. Bumey 
had begun over the German Tour, for Twining, too, had 
meditated a History of Music, which he abandoned in 
favour of Burney'a. "They were far from young when 
they met," — says Twining's brother and biographer re- 
ferring to the new friends, — " and they could ill afford 
to lose time."! Besides these, there were the foreign 
professionals who regarded the author of the Tours as 
the supreme arbiter in matters musical :— the celebrated 
sopra/iw, Lucrezia Agujari, otherwise the Bastardini; 
the almost equally celebrated Gaterina QabrielU, 
and the Inglesina, Cecilia Davies; while the men were 
represented by the singer and composer, Bauzzini, 
who is so much commended in the Gentian Tour, by 
GasparoPacchieroti and others. Finally, there were 
the " Lyons," — as the diarist calls them, — the Otaheitau 
Omai, who had come from the Society Islands with 
Lieutenant Bumey; and the Abyssinian traveller, 
James Bruce of Einnaird ; and last, but by no means 
largest, for Bruce was six feet four, the Bussian 
"man-mountain," Alexis Orloff, who had certainly 
helped to strangle his Imperial Master, Peter III., and 
was also — ^though not so surely — the reputed favourite 
of that terrible Czarina who, according to Walpole, 
had even more teeth than the famous Wild Beast of 
the G^vaudan. The goings and comings of these, and 
other notables and notorieties, — for those mentioned 

* Id Setrtatiom and Stvditu of A Country Clerffj/Tnan of eAc 
EighAittnih CtntMry [Thonuu Twining], 1S82, thcrs are seyeral 
letters from Twining to Bnmey and rice wta, lome of which 
will be herMtter oited. 
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by no means exhaust the liet, — mual have been an 
unexampled school of character to a budding novelist, 
vhose gift' lay especially in seizing upon the peculi- 
arities of human nature, whose perceptions were at 
their freshest and keenest, and whose singularly re- 
tentive memory vaa not yet perplexed and bewildered 
by too prolonged an experience of the very variegated 
patchwork of Eighteenth Century society. 

Among the first visits to St. Martin's Street that 
Fanny chronicles is one from that " most entertaining 
of mortals, Mr, Garrick." He arrived, as usual, very 
early in the morning, marching straight into'the study 
where Dr. Burney, "surrounded by books and papers 
innumerable," was having his hair dressed. Fanny 
was making breakfast; Charlotte reading the paper. 
Nobody else was a-stir. "My father," — saya Miss 
Burney, — " was beginning a laughing sort of apology 
for his litters, and ao forth, but Mr. Garrick interrupted 
him with ' Aye now ; do be in a little confusion ; it 
will make things comfortable!'" He then began to 
look gravely at the hairdresser. (Dr. Burney, it may 
be stated in parenthesis wore his own hair, — a crop so 
bushy and luxuriant that Frances Beynolds persisted 
in regarding it as artificial.) "He (Garrick) was him- 
self in a most odious scratch-wig, which nobody but 
himself could dare to be seen in. He put on a look in 
the Abel Drugger style of envy and sadness, as he ex- 
amined the hairdresser's progress ; and, when he had 
done, he turned to him with a dejected face, and said, 
' Pray Sir, could you touch up (Ais a little t ' taking hold 
of his own frightful scratch." At which the hair- 
dresser only grinned, and left the room. But Garrick 
continued his proceedings in the same mirthful spirit 
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He made enquiries aa to the progreaa of the History of 
Music, protesting that he vras only waiting to blovr the 
trumpet of Fame, which he forthwith proceeded to do 
with a stick, after the fashion of a Baree-Show-tnan. 
"Here is the only true History, Gtentlemen; please to 
buy, please to buy. Sir, I shall blow it in the very 
ear of yon scurvy magistrate "—by whom he meant 
Sir John Hawkins of Twickenham, whom Horace 
Walpole had incited to a rival performance. Hia final 
exploit, after mimicking the Spanish traveller, Twisa, 
and Dr. Ame, Bumey's old master, was to give a 
dramatic rendering of an interview he had recently 
had with Johnson, — not yet personally known to 
the young ladies. Johnson had asked Oarrick to 
lend him a book, and Johnson's carelessness about 
books was notorious. '"David, will you lend me 
Petra[r]cat' 'Yes, Sir.' 'David, you sigh.' 'Sir, 
you shall have it.' Accordingly, the book, finely bound, 
was sent, but scarce had he received it, when uttering 
a Latin ejaculation (which Mr. Garrick repeated) in a 
fit of enthusiasm, — over his head goes poor Petra[r]ca, 
— Russia leather and all ! " ^ After this the mer- 
curial actor bustled ofT to give breakfast to Boawell, 

' " So mnch of hia [Garrick's] drollery belongB to his voice, 
looks and maDiier," sa^B tlie Diary, " that writing loses it 
kliDOit alL" Yet more then forty yean afterwards, in her 
iltmoir* of her father (1S32, i. pp. 362 3), ihe expanded the 
above, about seven lines in the original, to a page and thiee 
quarters. It is clear that «iie worked from the Diary, for 
BOme of the eipresiions are identical. But many deooratlve 
pafticnUrs are added to the record of Garrick'i visit, which 
are not in the first acoonnt. We have preferred the earlier, if 
less picturesqne, narrative. Boswell, of course, has nothing of 
this anecdote ; which was not printed until long after his 
death. 
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promieiDg to come soon, and plague them again. B7 
the Bumey bouBehold Qarrick was idolised ; but Miu 
Barney hints that where he was not on cordial tenns, 
he could contrive to make himself extremely dis- 
agreeable. 

Other early visitors were Bruce, the already men- 
tioned Abyssinian traveller, and the Otahoitan OmaL 
We will take the traveller first. At this time he had 
been twelve years abroad, four cf which had been spent 
in unexplored parts of Africa. " His figure is almost 
gigantic ! he is the tallest man I ever saw," writes 
Fanny, — who adds elsewhere that he almost frightened 
Mr. Twining. " I cannot say I was charmed with him ; 
for he seems rather arrogant, and to have so large a 
share of good opinion of himself, aa to have nothing 
left for the rest of the world but contempt. Yet his 
self-approbation is not that of a /op ; on the contrary, 
he is a very manly character, and looks so dauntless 
and intrepid, so that I believe he could never in his 
life know what fear meant." Despite his hauteur, 
Bruce seems to have taken to the Bumeys. He liked 
music, and he lodged in Leicester Fields, so he came 
often to their social evenings. He even favoured the 
Doctor with two drawings, a Theban harp and an 
Abyssinian lyre, which were copied for the Hidorif of 
Music The latter instrument prompted some rather 
obvious gibes about Abyssinian lups from Walpole and 
Selwyn. Bruce, as Johnson said, was " not a distinct 
relater," added to which his large, imperious and rather 
swaggering m^mer prejudiced people against his stories, 
and had the effect of delaying his account of his exploita 
until a few years before his death in 179i. One of his 
last appearances at St. Martin's Street was in 1776, 
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when he stayed to supper "which, you know, with 
us, is nothing bnt a permission to sit over a table for 
chat, and roast potatoes, or apples," But "his Abys- 
sinian Majasty," as Fanny calls him, neither discoursed 
on this occasion upon the Abyssinian lyre, nor the merits 
of raw beef-steaks as a diet. He only told a long and 
rather stupid story of a practical joke at a masquerade. 
Omiah, Omai, Omy, or familiarly. Jack, — the other 
"lyon of lyons," — came to St. Ifartin's Street upon the 
invitation of James Bumey, whose sister gives detailed 
accounts of hie visits. At the time of the first, the 
Society Islander, of whom, in his native state, there 
is a portrait in Cook's Voyages, can only have been a few 
months in England. But although he had not learned 
English, he had already acquired all the externals of 
a fine gentleman. He arrived betimes, after a pre- 
liminary note in due form, arrayed splendidly in a Court 
suit of Manchester velvet lined with white satin, a bag, 
laced ruffles (on his tattooed hands), and a very hand- 
some sword which had been given him by King Qeorge 
the Third. Though not handsome, he was tall and 
well proportioned. "He makes remarkaMe good bows 
— not for him but for anybody, however long under 
a Dancing Master's care," writes Miss Bumey. "In- 
deed be seems to shame Education, for his manners 
are so extremely graceful, and he is so polite, attentive, 
and easy, that you would have thought he came from 
some Foreign Court," — a sentiment which seems later 
to have prompted a comparison between the lamentable 
failure of Lord Chesterfield's precepts to make of Philip 
Stanhope anything but a "pedantic booby," and the 
exemplary rapidity with which Otaheitan Omiah had 
contrived to " cultivate the Graces." Miss Burney saw 
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Omiah again before he returned to Ulietea. Upon 
this occasion, he obliged the company with "a song 
of hia own country," which, from his aebaequent 
analysis, must have comprised the entire scetuirio of a 
comic opera. But his audience were too musical, and 
it was not a success. "So queer, wild, strange a 
rumbling of sounds never did I before hear, and very 
contentedly can I go to the grave, if I never do again. 
His [Omiah's] sortg is the only thing that ia savage 
about him." ^ 

But it is time — looking to the limitations of our 
space — to turn from the specific to the general, and 
give some account of the St. Martin's Street musical 
evenings. Already at Poland Street and Queen Square 
these entertaiumenta had been the rule; and at 
Newton's house, with the Doctor's increasing popu- 
larity, they attained their greatest importance. More- 
over, they found, as they had not before found, their 
faithful chronicler in Daddy Crisp's correspondent. 
The chief performers on ordinary occasions seem to 
have been Esther Burney and her husband, their piice 
de risistance being Miithel's Duet for two harpsichords. 
Another famous harpsichord player was the Baroness 
Deiden, the wife of the Danish Ambassador, whose 
reputation is said to have been European. But the 
"peacock's brains" of the record was certainly the 
Agujari, and Miss Bumey's enthusiasm overflows. 

' The fits of Cowper'a " gontla savBgo" wa» pithaWc. 
Painted by B«ynoldi &iid patronued by Lord Sandwich, — 
lioniBed by Lady Towushend and the Duchesi of Devooahire, 
— he was lufTered to go back ODce more to hU own people, among 
whom be hsd neither status nor importance. He died Boon 
after-, having shown himielf (aays Vancouver) both "vain and 
ailly." And do wonder I 
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Carestini, Farinelli, Senesino, all Mr. Crisp's old idols, 
— 'twas to these onl}' that the Saslardini could be com- 
pared. And she seems certainly to have done her best. 
She arrived for tea before seven, stayed till twelve, 
sang almost all the time, permitted her hearers to 
encore nearly every song, and sang moreover in twenty 
different styles, minuets, cantabiles, church - music, 
bravuras and even that popular Vauxhall misire, the 
rondeau, growing at last so excited over an aria par- 
lanie from the Didone AltbandoTtata ("Son Regvna, e sono 
Amanie") that "she acted it throughout with great 
spirit and feeling." This was pretty well for the lady 
whom Macaulay qualifies as the " rapacious " Agujari, 
apparently because, at this date, she was earning fifty 
pounds a song — which she thoroughly deserved, since 
people went to bear her and no one else— at the 
Oxford Street Pantheon.' But she had an exceedingly 
appreciative audience, limited by her own request to 
the Eumey family; she was tired of singing at con- 
certs, book in hand, "comme une fetUe icolih-e," and 
most of all, she was aiudous to give the Historian of 
Music, who was also all-powerful in matters operatic, 
a taste of her real quality. It does not appear that 
she ever repeated her performances at St. Martin's 
Street, so that it would be inaccurate to represent her 
as figuring habitually and gratuitously at the Bumey 
" conversations." 

One of the next things which Fanny recounts to 
Mr. Crisp is the production, at the Opera House in 

' Agujari, acoofdiog to Grove's Dictiona/ry 0/ J/twtf, was tha 
highest Bud moBt ezteaded lopnujo ov. record. H<r voice 
reached ' ' from tbe middle of the harpaichocd to two notes 
above it," s«y» Mias Barney. 
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the Haymarket, of that very JHdone of Metastasio from 
which Agujari had borrowed her aria parlanU. But 
the diva upon this occaeion (Saturday, Nov. 11, 1776) 
was Caterina Qabrielli, who Beems to have behaved 
with all her traditional caprice. The Bumey family, 
who occupied the front row of the first gallery, are 
terribly divided as to her merits. "She was most 
imperUiieiUly easy," says Fanny, "visibly took no pains, 
and never in the least exerted herself." Elsewhere she 
writes, "Her voice is feeble, but sweetly toned. She 
has great powers of execution ; but — she is no Agujari ! " 
And thereupon, in the contest and confuaion of opinion, 
the writer turns to a little concert that has just taken 
place in St. Martin's Street, "at which assisted a most 
superb party of company." It originated in the desire 
of Dr. King, sometime chaplain to the British factory 
at St. Petersburg, that the famous Prince Orlofi^' 
before he left England, should hear Hetty and her 
husband in Miithel's duet. Both in her Diary and 
Letters, Fanny has treated this exceptional entertain- 
ment at considerable length; and she subsequently 
"embroidered" the record in the Memoirs of her 
father. We shall depend, by preference, upon her 
account to Mr. CMsp. After introducing the guests 
as they arrive : — Dr. Ogle, the musical Dean of Win- 
chester; Dr. King, who announces consequentially 
that the Prince, having dined at Lord Buckingham's, 
is coming aa soon as he has been to Lady Harrington's 
root; the virtuoso, Lady Edgecumbe ("all condescen- 
sion, repartee (and yet) good humour"); Mr. Charles 
Boone, the fine gentleman who broke his sword in the 
■ He is generally colled "Conntk" Bat in her letter*, diuy, 
and Memoirs, Fanny Btylea him ' ' Prince, " 
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staircase ; Mrs. Brudenel ; Mr. Anlhony Chamier — all 
of whose conversation turns upon the Gahrielli and 
her performance of the evening before, — one of the 
rat, M, lots with which the diarist diversifies her narra- 
tive, announces M. le Baron de Denudofi', thin, long- 
nosed, with a most triste and foreign countenance. 
M. de Demidoff travels with the Prince, whose avant- 
eourew he is. He brings the gratifying intelligence that 
His Highness is detained at Lady Harrington's, but 
may be expected with the least possible delay. Then 
follow Mr. Harris of Salisbury, Lord Bruce, a younger 
brother of the I>uke of Montague (who has been 
to St. Martin's Lane by mistake) — and so forth. At 
last — like Charlemagne after bis Paladins — appears 
Prince OrlofT, accompanied by General Bawr, a 
Hessian, stem, martial, who has seen service in the 
Turkish war. And here we most willingly surrender 
the pen to Miss Bumey. "The Prince is another 
Mr. Bruce, being immensely tall and stout in pro- 
portion. He is a handsome and magnificent figure. 
His drees was very superb. Besides a blue Garter 
he had a star of diamonds of prodigious brilliancy; 
he had likewise a shmdder knot of the same predoua 
jewek, and a picture of the Empress hung from bis 
neck, which was set round with diamonds of such 
magnitude and lustre that, when near the candle, they 
were' too dazzling for the eye. His jewels. Dr. King 
says, are valued at above £100,000. He was extremely 
gracious and polite, and appears to be addieUd to 
pleasantry. He speaks very little English but knows 
French perfectly. He was received by my fatherinthe 
drawing-room. The library, where the music was, was 
so crowded, he only shewed himself at the door, where 
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he bowed to Mr. ChaniieF, who had met with him 
elsewhere." 

The Miithel duet, which had been postponed for 
the Prince's arrival, was then played with prodigious 
applause, relaxing even the " sorrowful countenance" 
of the Baron de Demidoff, who clapped his snuff box 
rapturously, calling out in broken English, "IHsisao 
pretty as ever I heard in my life I " Lord Bruce, turning 
to Prince Orloff, told him the performers were man 
and wife. His Highness seemed surprised, and walk- 
ing up to Mrs. Buruey, made her many compliments ; 
and, expressing bis wonder that two such executants 
should chance to be united, added "Mats, ^'a prodwi 
tanl tTHarmanie ? " To this Hetty, in a flutter, could 
find no fitter reply than "Sieti, Monseigneu/r, gue troU 
enftmis," — that being the extent of her family, — 
an artless and unexpected answer at which Mon- 
seigneur langhs immoderately, and, being "addicted 
to pleasantry," retails freely to those about him, with 
many "droU commente and observations" on Mrs. 
Bumey'a words. "When the room was a good deal 
ihiwaed" — Fanny goes on — "Mr, Harris told me he 
wished some of the ladies would express a desire of 
seeing the Empres^s picture nearer. ' I, you know,' 
said he, ' OS a man, cannot, but my old eyes can't see 
it at a distance.' " [The truth was, Mr. Harris wished 
to be able to compare Orloff's picture of Catherine II. 
with his son James's (Lord Malmesbury's) portrait of 
the King of Spain.] "I went up to Dr. King, and 
made the request to him. He hesitated some time, 
but afterwards hinted the demand to General Bawr, 
who boldly made it to the Prince. His Highness 
laughed, and with great good humour, desired the 
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Geneml to untie the picture from liis neck, and preeent 
it to UB ; and he was very facetious upon the occasion, 
deeiriiig to know if we wanted anything else 1 and 
saying that if they pleased, the Uidm might str^ him 
entirely I Not very elegant, methinks, his pleasantry ! 
When we got it there was hardly any looking at the 
Empress for the glare of the diamonds. Their size is 
almost incredible. One of them, I am sure, was as 
big as a nut-meg at least. When we were all satisfied 
it was returned, and the Prince most graciously made 
a bow to, and reoeived a curtsie from, everyone who 
looked atit."> 

In the remainder of Fanny's letters to Mr. Cnsp, she 
gives an account of a. further concert arising out of 
the famous duet. This time the principal guest was 
the Count (afterwards the Duke) de Ouines, the French 
Ambassador, who was not only a mrtvoso of the first 
order, but an accomplished flute-player, who had the 
reputation of having dared to beard that other distin- 
guished performer on the same instrument, Frederick 
the Great. His Majesty had said to him impatiently 
and impertinently — "Je vous prie, qi^esl-ce que faii wire 
mtdire quand il ne peut pas dtasser De Chasnes t " The 
Count — a typical aristocrat of the pro-Revolution days 
— shrugged his shoulders, aad made answer, "II tsf 
vrai, Sire, qae mtm, maUre n'a pas U bonheur de savoirjouer 
de la fi'&k,"* a retort more dexterous than deserved, 
eince Frederick, whom Dr. Burney had listened to at 
Potsdam, was not by any means a mere amateur. 
Lady Edgecumbe had talked so much to M. de Ouines 
about the duet, that he expressed a great desire to 

■ Early Diary, 1889, ii. 121. 

* Memoirs o/tA« Margravine of Atinpaeh, 1S26, ii 120. 
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hear it, and a second concert had to be arranged. 
The company convened on this occasion inclnded Lord 
Ashbumham, "Groom of the Stole, and First Lord 
of the Bedchamber," the Baron and Baroneas Deiden, 
Lord Barrington, Lord Sandwich ("Jemmy Twitcher," 
to wit), and Signor Venando Raozzini, the "pius 
^neas" to the Dido of Ghibrielli. Bauzzini was 
vainly implored to indulge the company with a 
Bimdeau de sa/afon — i.e. from his own Pkamo e Tisbe ; 
but he pleaded the professional cold. Fanny is 
enchanted with the young Koman's appearance. "He 
looked like an angel," she writes. " Nothing can he 
more beautiful than this youth. He has the com- 
plection of our Dick, — the very finest white and red 
I ever saw: his eyes are the sweetest in the world, 
at once soft and spirited : all his features are animated 
and eharming." '"Avez voui wne AssembUe chez was 
tous les Ditnanches,' ^ cried he, to my father. 'Je 
viendrai vne avirt fois gyand je ptmrrai charder ! ' Only 
think how we were let down ! ' Une auire fois I ' cried 
Hetty ; ' Vne mUre fois I ' echoed Susette ; ' Une aiUre 
fois I' still more pathetically echoed your humble 
servant." But he contributed his quota to the gossip 
about the Gabrielli ; and when the oft-told story was 
repeated as to the extraordinary ceremonial parade 
she observed in quitting the Opera House on Satur- 

I Dr. Bnmey evidcntljr hid mild qualms about tbese SDnday 
oonoerta. When after the first oooaiion here referred to. Dr. 
King and Dr. Ogle supped at St. MutiD's Stoeet, he aaid that 
he hoped for ohtoJution from them if there -n-u any orime 
in having miMte on a Sunday. To whioh Dr. Ogle replied 
discreetly that mnuo was an excellent thing any and even/ 
'day; and Dr. King evasively — "Have we not mtisio at 
church ! " 
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days, with first a rnnning footman to clear the way, 
then her eieter, then herself, then a page for her 
train, then another footman, and then a man out of 
livery to carry her lap-dog in her muff, — Rauixini 
interjected, "Etpms, vne autre pour un sm^, et un cadre 
pour iwi perroquet/" Aa to "Mra, Gabrielle" (for bo 
she styled herself on her Gtolden Square doorfdate), it 
ia manifest that her reputation for whim had created 
considerable prejudice against her. Bnt in the History 
of Music Dr. Burnoy, who knew her intimately, ia 
much milder in his expressions than the more excitable 
members of his family. He says that despite her low 
origin {she was the daughter of a Cardinal's cook at 
Rome), she had extraordinary grace and dignity of 
gesture. She was, moreoTer he declared, the most 
intelligent and best bred vxrtuosa with whom he ever 
conversed, speaking like a well-educated woman, who 
had seen the world, not only on music, but on other 
subjects. "In youth," he writes, "her beauty and 
caprice bad occasioned an anirersal delirium among 
her young countrymen, and there were still remains 
of both sufficiently powerful, while she was in England, 
to render credible their former influence." 

That Fanny's detailed despatches delighted her cor- 
respondent at Chrasington, is only to be expected. 
"You have produc'd such an illustrious assembly of 
Princes, and generals, and lords, and ladies, and wits, 
and pictures, and diamonds, and shouldei^knots, that 
I feel myself shrink into nothing at the idea of them, — 
nay, you yourself that made one among them, seem to 
be a little dazzled at their glare." And then &fr. 
Crisp rallies her upon her evident admiration of tbe^ 
"beautiful Raiuzim." In anotner letter there is a 
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significant sentence. "You have learned from tliat 
K[ojru«] your father (by bo long serving as amauueuBis, 
I suppose) to make your deecriptiouB alive " — an utter- 
ance which, while it throws some light on the vexed 
question of Misa Bumey's style, also recalls ub to the 
progress of that Eiat&iy of Music, in which she bore so 
laborious a part. In March 1T76 it had come to a 
" dead Btop " owing to Dr. Bumey's rheumatism, which 
prevented him from writing; and in April it was 
scarcely moving. " My father's History goes on very 
slowly indeed at present. ... He teaches from nine 
to nine almost every day, and has scarce time to write 
a page a week" Still, it gradually progresses, and in 
October, Fanny is able to report that the first volume 
is ready. " The History has been this very day, for the 
first time since its long cessation, put into the press [f]. 
It is now rvuffk written to the end of the first volume, 
Preface and Dedication inclusive. When it is actually 
jnilUhed, we intend to keep the CamivaL" A few days 
before, the Dedication to the Queen had been read by 
Dr. Bumey to an admiring friend; and in 1776 the 
first volume was issued, when, we may conclude, the 
Carnival was duly kept. 

But of this, unhappily, no record has been preserved ; 
and it was some years before a second volume gave 
the busy Doctor opportunity for a further jubilation.' 
Beyond the fact that the Bumeys, and Fauny in parti- 
cular, made friends (through the Stranges) with the 
Miss Paynes, daughters of tfae famous old bookseller in 
Castle Street, "next the Upper Mews-Oate," whose 
L-shaped shop was so well known to Eighteenth Century 

I The second volume appeared in 1782, uid the third and 
foorth volumes, oompleting the work, in 17S9. 
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bibliomaniacs,^— little remains of interest from tho 
records of 1775. For 1776 there is no journal at all, 
what had been irritten having been "destroyed in 
totality," as consisting wholly of family matters or 
anecdotes ; and save for a very graphic picture of the 
slatternly Duchess of Devonshire in St. James's Park, 
no very attractive correspondence, although Mr. Crisp 
refers to a "conversation piece" which Fanny drew of 
the fine company at the house of Sir James Iiake, the 
great portrait collector, which should have been good 
to read. "If specimens of this kind had been pre- 
served of the different Tom that have succeeded one 
another for twenty centuries last past," he writes, " how 
interesting would they have been ! infinitely more so, 
than antique statues, bas-reliefs, and intaglios." In 
a fragment dated 2 December there is a vignette of 
Nollekens the sculptor, "a jolly, fat, lisping, laughing, 
underbred, good-humoured man as lives : his merit 
seems pretty much confined to his profession, and his 
language is as vulgar as his works are elegant." Mib. 
Nollekens (the very handsome daughter of Fielding's 
friend Justice Welch), his wife, is also mentioned : "a 
civil, obliging, gentle sort of woman ; rather too com- 
plaisant." Then there is a costume-piece of "Miss 
B — — something, a sister-in-law of Mr. Hayes of the 
Pantheon," and not entirely unsuggestive of Lady 
Louisa Larpent in Evelimi ; " a young lady quite tt-la- 
mode, — every part of her dress, the very pink and 
extreme of the fashion ; — her [head] erect and stiff as 
any statue; — her voice low, and delicate, and mincing; 
— her hair higher than twelve wigs stuck one on the 

' In September, 17S5, Miu Sally Payne muried Captain 
JkmeB Bume;, Panny's brotlier. 
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other ; — her waist taper, and pinched evidently ; — her 
eyes cast languishingly from one object to another, and 
her conversation very much ike Iking." Decidedly 
"Daddy" Criap was right in saying: "To do you 
justice, Fanny, you paint veil ! " 

For the next year, 1777, there is only one letter to 
Mr. Crisp ; but it is an important one, since it gives 
Miss Bumey's account of her first meeting with Dr. 
Johnson, to which accident, indeed, it owes its pre- 
servation. Dr. Bumey had for some time known 
Johnsou slightly,— he had written to him from Lynn 
with regard to the Dictionary ; he had also met Mm 
at intervals ; and, aa we have seen, Johnson, notwith- 
standing hia insensibility to music, had read and 
appreciated the Mosical Tours. Writing Dr. Bumey's 
Memoirs in extreme old age, his daughter seems to 
have thought that Johnson had already accompanied 
her father to Winchester to put his youngest son, 
Richard, under the care of the then Head Master of 
that day, Joseph Warton ; and that he had also, before 
this date, interested himself to procure Dr. Bumey 
access to the libraries at Oxford. But her memory 
must have led her astray, for both these things, as is 
plain fromBoswell, belong to 1778, while Misa Bumey's 
"first sight" of the great man demonstrably took place 
on the 20th Klarch, 1777,' and came about in this wise. 
Dr. Bumey had been invited by Mr. and Mrs. Thrale 
to give lessons in music to their eldest daughter, 
Queenie, afterwards Yiscountess Keith. Report says 
that the lessons were not a great success, since Mrs. 
Thrale was in the habit of interrupting them sadly in 

1 Barlj/ Diary, 1SS9, ii. 163; Bii^beok HilA Johnum'* 
Lttteri, 1892, iL 0, and not«. 
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order to talk politics and literature with the clever 
Hiatonan of Music. But, as usual, Dr. Bumey 
speedily became a favourite with all the household ; 
and, aa Johnson was then staying at Streatfaam, one 
of the results was a joint visit by the Doctor and Mrs, 
Thrale to St. Martin's Street, which visit was promptly 
reported hy Fanny for consumption at Chessington. 
It took place fourteen years before Boswell's book, and 
as printed in the Early Diary of 1889, exhibits a fresher 
version than that put forward later by the writer her- 
self in the Memmrs of her father. No excuse therefore 
is needed for giving it the preference here. 

" Mrs. and Miss Thrale, Miss Owen, and Mr. Seward 
came long before Lexi^haties. [This was a name given 
to Johnson in 1767, in a. little book written to bur- 
lesque his style by a Scotch purser named Campbell.] 
Mrs. Thrale is a very pretty woman still; she is 
extremely lively and chatty; has no supercilious or 
pedantic airs, and is really gay and agreeable. Her 
daughter [Queenie] is about twelve years old, stiff and 
proud, I believe, or else shy and reserved : I don't yet 
know whicL" . . . "My sister Bumey [Esther] was 
invited to meet and play to them. The conversation 
was supported with a good deal of vivacity (N.B. my 
father being at home) for about half au hour, and then 
Hetty and SusetU, for the first time in public, played a 
duet; andin the midst of this performance Dr. Johnson 
was announced. He is, indeed, very ill-favoured ; is 
tall and stout; but stoops terribly ; he is almost bent 
double. His mouth is almost constantly opening and 
shutting, as if he was chewing. He has a strange 
method of frequently twirling his fingers, and twisting 
his hands. His body is in continual agitation, set- 
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sawing up and dowa; hU feet are never a moment 
quiet ; and, in short, his whole person is in perpetual 
motion. Hii dress, too, considering the times, and that 
he had meant to put on his lett becomes, being engaged 
to dine in a large company [at Mrs. Montagu's], was 
as much out of the common road as his figure ; he had 
a large wig, snuff-colour coat, and gold buttons, but no 
ruffles to his shirt, doughty fists,* and black worsted 
stockings. He is shockingly near-sighted, and did not, 
till she held out her hand to him, even know Mrs. 
Tbrale. He poked his nose over the keys of the harp- 
sichord, till the duet was finished, and then my father 
introduced Hetty to him as an old acquaintance, and 
he cordially kissed her ! When she was a little girl, 
he had made her a present of 2%c Idler. 

" His attention, however, was not to be diverted five 
minutes from the books, as we were in the libratj ; he 
pored over them, shelf by shelf, almost touching the 
backs of them with his eye-lashes, as he read their 
titles. At last, having fixed upon one, he began, with- 
out further ceremony, to read to himself, all the time 
standing at a distance from the company. We were 
all very much provoked, as we perfectly languished to 
hear him talk; but it seems he is the moat silent 
creature, when not particularly drawn out, in the 
world. 

" My sister then played another duet with my father ; 
but Dr. Johnson was so deep in the Encyclcpidie that, 
as he is very deaf, I question if he even knew what 

' The editor of the Early Diary " itrongly BDspecta" that 
these words in the altered H3. were originally "dirty fiats," 
There are other indications that later corrections have mine- 
wbat modified the portnit. 
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VEts going forward. When this was over, Mrs. Thrale, 
in a laaghing manner, aoid, 'Pray, Dr. Barney, can 
you tell me what that song was and whose, which 
Savoi Bung last iiight at Biich'a concert, and which you 
did not hearT My father confessed himself by no 
means so good a diviner, not having had time to con- 
sult the stars, though in the house of Sir Isaac Newton. 
However, wishing to draw Dr. Johnson into some 
conversation, he told him the question. The Doctor, 
seeing bia drift, good-naturedly put away bis book, 
and said very drolly, 'And pray. Sir, uAo is Bach'i ia 
be a piper V Many exclamations of surprise you will 
believe followed this question. ' Why, you have read 
his name often in the papers,' said Mrs. Thrale ; and 
then she gave him some account of his Concert, 
and the number of fine perfomuuices she had heard 
at it.i 

"'Pray,' said be, gravely, 'Madam, what ia the 
expense 1 ' 

" ' Oh,' answered she, ' much trouble and solicitation 
to get a Subscriber's Ticket; — or else half a Ouinea.' 

"'Trouble and solicitation,' said he, 'I will have 
nothing to do with ; but I would be willing to give 
eighteen pence.' 

"Ha! ha! 

"Chocolate being then brought, we adjourned to 
the drawing-room. And here. Dr. Johnson being 
taken from the books, entered freely and most cleverly 
into conversation; though it is remarkable he never 

' Th« Bach referred to was Bach's «oq, John Chriitiaii B«oh, 
or (m he was calleii) " English " Bach. Hewasafamoniharpai- 
^ord player, who, with Abel of the viol de gamba, condooted 
Mrs. Comelya' concerts in Soho Square. 



D,ql,;.dbvG00glc 



«6 FANNY BDRNEY [cbap. 

speaks at all, but when spoken to ; nor does he ever 
start, though he bo admirably supports, any snbject, 

"The whole party were engaged to dine at Mrs. 
Montague's. Dr. Johnson said he had received the 
most flattering note he had ever read, or that any- 
body had ever read, by way of invitation. 'Well ! so 
have I too,' cried Mrs. Thrale ; ' so if a note from Mrs. 
Montague is to be boasted of, I beg mine may not he 
forgot.' 

" ' lour note,' cried Dr. Johnson, ' can bear no com- 
parison with mine; I am at the head of the Philosophers, 
she says.' 

" ' And I,' cried Mrs. Thrale, ' have all the Muses in 
my train ! ' 

" ' A fair battle,' said my father. ' Come, com- 
pliment for compliment, and see who will hold out 
longest ! ' 

" ' Oh, I am afraid for Mrs. Thrale,' cried Mr. Seward, 
'for I know Mrs. Montague exerts all her forces, when 
she attacks Dr. Johnson.' 

" ' Oh yes,' said Mrs, Thrale, ' she has often, I know, 
flattered him, till he has been ready to faiut.' 

" ' Well, ladies,' said my father, 'you must get him 
between you to-day, and see which can lay on the paint 
thickest, Mrs. Thrale or Mrs. Montague.' 

"'I had rather,' cried the Doctor, drily, 'go to 
Bach's Concert.'" 

The talk then shifted to Garrick, who, having retired 
from the stage in the previous year, had been recently 
reading his farce of LUhe to the King and Queen. Dr. 
Johnson spoke of his old friend and pupil with his 
wonted candour, and not without touches of critical 
humour which must have been highly relished by that 
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still-sore author of Virginia to whom Misa Bumey'B 
budget was addreBsed. Of Garrick'a popular faults 
Johnson said — " Garrick is accused of vanity ; but 
fev men would have borne such unremitting prosperity 
with greater, if with equal moderation. He is accused, 
too, of avarice ; but, were he not, he would be accused 
of just the contrary ; for he now lives rather as a priwx 
than an actor ; but the frugality be practised, when he 
first appeared in the world, and which, even then, was 
perhaps beyond his necessity, has marked his character 
ever since; and now, though his table, his equipage 
and manner of living, are all the most expensive, and 
equal to those of a nobleman, yet the original stain 
still blots his name ! Though, had he not fixed upon 
himself the charge of avarice, he would long since have 
been reproached with luxury and with living beyond 
his station in magnificence and splendour." Another 
of the Doctor's animadversions serves to explain an 
aspect of the actor's character which has already been 
illustrated in this chapter.^ " Garrick never enters a 
room," he said, "but he regards himself as the object 
of general attention, from whom the entertainment 
of the company is expected; and true it is, that he 
seldom disappoints them ; for he has infinite humour, 
a very just proportion of wit, and more convivial 
pleasantry, than almost any other man. But then off 
as well as on the Stage, he is always an Actor; for he 
thinks it so incumbent on him to he sportive, that his 
gaiety becomes mechanical from being habitual, and 
he can exert his spirits at all times alike, without con- 
sulting his real disposition to hilarity."^ 
Previous to Dr. Johnson's visit to St, Martin's 
' S«e onU, pp. 38-40. ' Early Diary, 1889, ii. pp. 1S3-60. 
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Street, Miss Burnej had been Btaying at ChesBington, 
whence, to the disguBt of Mr. Crisp, she had beeo 
hastily recalled to meet her uncle, Mr. Bichaid Biimey 
of Worcester, whoso son Charles her sister Hetty had 
married. She then went on a visit to her uncle at 
Barbome (familiarly "Barebones") Lodge, a little out 
of Worcester; and here she took part in some private 
theatricals, playing Mrs. Loremore in what was 
apparently the first three-act form of Murphy's Way 
io Ke^ Bim, a comedy in which there are manifest 
traces of that pioneer sentimental drama. La Chauss^e's 
PrdjugS itiar4twde — the prejudice in question being, that 
it is a mistake to love one's wife. She seems, by her 
own account, to have been terribly nervous (in green 
and gray) ; but to hare acquitted herself creditably 
in the crucial third Act. She afterwards appeared as 
Swncamtmca in Fielding's burlesque of Tom Thvmb, the 
rival character of Glumdalca being taken by her cousin 
James, and that of Lord Grizzle by Edward Bumey 
the artist. The Tom Thumb of the piece was the 
youngest of the family, Ann or Nancy, a child of seven, 
the daughter of Charles Bumey and Hetty. By tliis 
time Miss Burney had entirely got over her stage 
fright, and entered thoroughly into her part of Tom 
Thumb's fitmete. 

One of the things Huncamunca has to do in Ttwrt 
TkmA is to express her anxiety to be married. It is 
not, however, this unbecoming aspiration (upon which 
Miss Bnmey was of course afterwards sufficiently 
rallied) that prompts the "Oh ! Huncamunca, Hunca- 
munca, oh ! " of Fielding's parody of Thomson. But 
the point serves to remind us that, in this chapter, 
nothing has been said of Mias Bumey'a admirers. 
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Scattered through her Jonrnal are TUiouB fugitive 
referencea to different gentlemen, old and young, who 
were evidently attracted by her vivacity and charm, 
shy and demure as she profeased to be. But abe bad 
not yet realised ber own ambition, and fallen seriously 
in love. "I am too much spoilt," she says, "by sucb 
men aa my father and Mr. Crisp to content myself with 
a character merely inoffensive." These words were 
written of an importunate suitor, with the unpromising 
name of Thomas Barlow, who made bis appearance 
early in May, 1775. He seems to have been very much 
in earnest, indeed, — to use the expression of Mr. Toots, 
of whom he somehow contrives to remind us, — to have 
been "perfectly sore" with devotion. His ardent, or 
(as he terms it) "ardurous" Pen addresses to Miss 
Bumey several long-winded and very alembioate 
epistles, but she will have none of him, although, 
strange to say, nearly all her family, including the 
paternal Crisp, — who was particularly urgent that she 
should not lose a chance of establishing herself, — 
favour Mr. Barlow's pretensions. But, as she very 
sensiUy tells Mr. Crisp, she is "determined never to 
marry without having the very hig^iest value and 
esteem for the man who should be ber lord." And 
Mr. Barlow, besides that he is " extremely precipitate," 
does not "bib ber fancy." So there is no more to 
say. 

Upon the whole, when it is remembered that this 
retiring but observant young lady of five-and-twenty 
had a travelled sailor brother, and two sisters who had 
been educated at Paris ; — that she bad seen the town 
and country both in London and King's Lynn ; — that 
she bad read Richardson and Marivaux and Sterne, 
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if not Fielding; — that she knew Sir Joshua and 
Nollekens, and was familiar with the acting of Garrick, 
both on and off the stage ; — that she had heard Agujari 
at her best, and the Gabrielli at her worst ; — that she 
had been introduced to Dr. Johneon and Mrs. Thiale ; 
— that she had conversed with Otaheitan Omai, eaten 
roast apples with Abyssinian Bruce, and been allowed 
to inspect what Horace Walpole calls the "infamous 
diamonds " of the veneered barbarian, Alexia Orioff, — 
it will, we think, be admitted that her experience of 
things in general had been of a very varied kind. 
If to this be added that she was a copious and diligent 
diarist; — the sworn "anecdote-monger" of a distant 
correspondent ; — and the faithful secretary of a scrib- 
bling father — it must also be granted that she was by 
no means ill-equipped for the production of that work 
of fiction to the story of which the ensuing chapter is 
devoted. 



bvGoogIc 



CHAPTEE III 

THK STORY OP gVBLIHA 

At the beginniog of 1778, English Literature, and 
especially that branch of it which condete of fiction, 
seems to have been suffering from a kind of sleeping 
sickness. The great masters who had followed upon 
Richardson's snccoBs with Pamela, were gone, — as was 
Kichafdson himself. Fielding, whose last novel of 
Amelia had appeared in 1761, was dead; and hia far 
younger rival, Smollett, whose Hwnphry Clinks came 
twenty years later, was also dead. Sterne was dead; 
Goldsmith was dead; and both Tristram Shandy and 
the Vicar of Wakefield had been a considerable time 
before the public. Johnson, whose Bassehs dated 
from 1759, and Horace Walpole, whose Castle of OtrcaUo 
dated from 1764, were the only living writers of fiction 
of any eminence, for it is impossible to give a very 
high place to the Julia de Rouhigni of Sterne's tearful 
imitator, Henry Mackenzie, or to the Champion of 
Vtrtve, which Walpole's disciple, Mias Clara Reeve, 
afterwards re-named The Old Eti^lish Baron. Both of 
these, however, belong to 1777. Apart from them, 
there is nothing that rises above the average level 
of the 

"books in marble covers 
Abont smart girls and dapper loveis," 
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which formed the staple product of the Circulating 
Library, — those " Ventures of Jack this, and the 
History of Betey t'other, and Sir Humphrya, and 
women with hard Christian names," which exercised 
the Nurse in Colman's PoUt/ Honeyeombe. " And then " 
— says the Author in his Prologue — 

"And &6D 80 tttUimaaal is the Stile, 

So chaste, jet so bewitching all the while ! 

Plot, and elopement^ pastdini, rape, and lapture, 
^ ' The total snm of oT^y dear— dear— Chapter." 

Of these latter and minor performances, perhaps the 
only one which — for the moment — deserves a pass- 
ing mentioQ is the JSxcwwn of Mrs. Frances Brooke, 
already referred to in Chapter I. as the popular author 
of Lady Julia MandmiUe. The Exeamm has a certain 
faint interest from the fact that, preceding EveUna 
only by a few months, it deals, to some extent, with 
a similar theme, since the heroine is described as "a 
young lady of family but small fortune, with a mind 
sensible and improved, but totally ignorant of the 
world," who "launches out from the country, steer- 
ing, without a pilot or compass, through the rocks 
and shelves of a London life." One of her perils is, 
of course, a heartless young nobleman, educated by 
hie father "upon the detestable plan" of my Lord 
Chesterfield, whose MisuUaneous Wwlcs had then just 
been issued by Dr. Maty. Fanny Bumey knew Mrs. 
Brooke's books, and had indeed made her personal 
acquaintance, both in the studio of Mias Catherine 
Beid, the "English Bosalba," and at the Opera House 
in the Haymarket, of which Mrs. Brooke was co-lessee 
with the actress, Mary Ann Yates. "Mrs. Brooke 
is very short and fat, and squints " — writes Fanny of 



D,ql,;.dbvG00glc 



111.] THE STORY OP EVELINA 63 

their first interview, " but has the art of showing agree- 
able oglinesa. She ia very well bred, and expresses 
herself with much modesty upon all subjects ; which 
in an authoress, a woman of known underatanding, is 
extremely pleasing." But save and except the very 
superficial resemblance referred to above, there is no 
trace of any connection between the ExcursioR and 
Evelina. Indeed, as for the Excursion, although 
Sylvanus Urban contrives to give it a review of two 
or three columns, — a far longer notice than he after- 
wards, and very tardily, accorded to Evetina, — it is 
not more readable to-day than the same author's Lady 
Jalia MandemUe, or her translations from the French, 
— that is to say, it is not readable at all. 

It has already been stated in Chapter i., that, ami?"^^'i 
the fuel of Miss Bumey's Poland Street holocaust, was |]\ 
"an entire work of fiction," This was Tha History of 
Car<Aiw Evelyn, of which we know no more than is told 
us in the Preface to Tfu: Wanderer and the Memoirs of 
Dr. Bumey. It was "the last of the little works that 
was immolated," and contained the history of Evelina's 
mother, who, as appears from the later novel dealing 
with her daughter's entrance into the world, was the 
only child of a gentleman of birth and education 
named Evelyn. Mr. Evelyn having been unwise 
enough to marry a good-looking waitress at a tavern, 
had in consequence migrated to France, where he 
died. His daughter Caroline, after being brought up 
carefully by his old tutor, the Bev. Mr. Villars, was ' 
sent for to Paris by her vulgar mother, who, by this 
tJme had married again, her second husband being a 
Frenchman named Duval. Oppressed by Mme. Duval, 
and menaced with an unsuitable partner, Miss Evelyn 
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rashly consented to mAiry, without witnesaeB, a 
profligate young baronet, Sir John Belmont, who 
brought her back to England. Here after the ap- 
proved fashion of profligate young baronets in noTelfl, 
he, in due time, destroyed the marriage certificate, 
denying that the ceremony had ever taken place. 
His broken-hearted wife sought an aeylum with her 
old guardian, Mr. Villars, and subsequently died in 
, giving birth to Evelina. 

Such is the History of Caroline Evelyn, as it is sum- 
marised in the opening letters of her daughter's story ; 
and such, we may imagine, in expanded form, must have 
been the matter of the manuscript which was burnt. 
Whatever was the precise date of its destruction, it 
must obviously have been a very javenile performance. 
It was certainly written before its author had begun 
her Journal — ^in other words, before she had begun, 
not only to record her thoughts and feelings, but to 
take intelligent stock of the variations of humanity ; 
and it must also have been written before she had 
been subjected to the discipline of acting as private 
secretary to her father. As to the plot, there was 
nothing in that beyond the ability of an imaginative 
schoolgirl. Unfortonate heroine, hecotless parent, pro^ 
fligate baronet, private marriage, burnt certificate, — 
these were the conventional material of contemporary 
fiction, if indeed they did not come direct from 
Orandison or Clarixa. What would be interesting to 
know is, whether the Sistory of CardUne Evelyn con- 
tained any promise of character-drawing, still more of 
social satire and humourous incident. We suspect it 
did not. In all likelihood, it was merely a sentimental 
exercise in the taste which then represented the degra- 
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dation of the Richardsonian method, as modified by 
French imitators ; and perhaps aimed at nothing more 
than mild rivalry of the exiHting biographies of JftK 
PoHy Wma, Miss Lucy Wdlers, Miss CharlotU Ftllars, and 
the rest of the ingenious works eaumerated at the end 
of the Preface to Pdly E&negambe, 

There is no doubt that when Fanny Bumey made 
dutiful sacrifice of the History of Caroline Evelyn, she 
sincerely intended, in her own words, "to extinguish 
for ever in its ashes her scribbling propensity." But 
^i a Ini, hoira. Aa we have seen, the checked impulse 
almost immediately found its outlet in keeping a 
journal; and to keep a journal was but, in another 
form, to exercise the prohibited gift and to gratify the 
old ambition. The fire which "consumed her pro- 
ductions, extiqiated neither the invention nor the 
inclination that had given them birtb"; and, as time 
went on, she felt herself more and more disposed to 
revert to her first conception, and to brood over the 
singular situation in which Miss Evelyn's daughter 
must find herself "between the elegant connections of 
her mother, and the vulgar ones of her grandmother." 
Irresistibly and almost insensibly, she felt the whole 
story forming itself gradually in her mind, and calling 
urgently to be written down, long before a syllable 
was committed to paper. When she actually began 
to write, is not clear. It was in 1768 that the diary 
opened; but there are no hints of the composition 
of Evdina for some time to come. Probably it was 
written by fits and starts; and grew but very 
gradually into shape, making its greatest progress 
during its writer's visits to Chessington, or in the 
leisure procured during her father's two absences on 
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the continent. And much of it was no doubt penned 
in Newton's old obBervatoiy, remote from her step- 
mother's watchful eye. 
.^ It muat have been in 1776, after the publication of 
the first volmne of Dr. Barney's History of Music, that 
Fanny began definitely to think of print. Having 
been long accustomed to act as secretary for her 
father, she grew apprehensive lest her ordinary script 
should be recognised at press ; and she therefore pro- 
ceeded to transcribe her work "in a feigned hand." 
"The fear of discorery," she writes, "or of suspicion 
in the house, made the copying extremely laborious 
to me; for in the daytime, I could only take odd 
moments, so that I was obliged to sit up the greatest 
part of many nights, in order to get it ready." By 
the time two volumes were completed, she was 
snIBciently tired out — with "all this fagging" — to 
wish to know whether her ^labour was likely to be in 
rain. She accordingly wrote a letter to Dodsley of 
Pall Mall, without signature, offering him what she 
had already prepared, and promising to transmit the 
remainder in the following year. The reply was to 
be addressed to the Orange Coffee House in the Hay- 
market, under cover to an imaginary "Mr. Grafton." 
Dodsley's answer was to the effect that he could not 
consider the work without being informed of the 
author's name. Thereupon Fanny, and her only con- 
fidantes, her sisters, after sitting in committee upon 
this discouraging reply, decided that it would be 
wiser to try a less fashionable publisher. They fixed 
upon Mr. Thomas Lowndes of 77 Fleet Street, who 
expressed a desiro to see the manuscript, tt was 
accordingly carried to Fleet Street, "in the dark of 
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the GTening," by Fanny's brother Charlea, who, having 
been admitted to the secret, woe disguised for the 
occasion by his sisters in appropriate costume. But 
the bookseller's reply, though one wbioh might have 
been expected, was a disappointment. Mr. Lowndes 
informed his correspondent at the 0' ange Coffee House, 
that, while (witli acme reservations) he approved the 
instalment submitted, he could not think of printing u^ 
the book until it iraa finished; and that he would ^ 
consequently await the author's pleasure, hoping to/' 
receive it as soon as it was ready for type. 

Here was a blow whioh, for the moment, suspended 
all further progress. "I had hardly time," says 
Fanny, "to write half a page in a day; and neither 
my health nor inclination would allow me to continue 
my nodunuil scribbling for so long a time, as to write 
first, and then copy, a whole volume." ^ Nevertheless, 
she must have gone on with it at intervals. In March, 
1777, when, as already related, she went to Chessing- 
ton, she was certainly at work upon it. "Distant as 
you may think us from the great world," she writes to 
her sister Susan, "I sometimes find myself in the 
midst of it, though nobody suspects the brilliancy of 
the company I occasionally keep." This is a trans- 
parent reference to the characters of the book upon 
which she was engaged. In April, she went to 
Worcester j and before starting, appears to have deter- 
mined that the time had arrived when she must 
divulge her secret to her father. Hitherto she had 
never taken any serious step without his knowledge ; 
and on this occasion had refrained from obtaining his 
) This snggeita that, at the b^inning of 1777, the tAirrf 
volnme was not yet oomposed. 
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DOnonrrence, first from an unwiUingneM to acknow- 
ledge her authorship, and secondly, from n dread that 
he might ask to see what she had written. Upon this 
latter head, howoTer, she waa speedily reassured. 
Although Dr. Bumey — who, we must remember, waa 
wholly without prerious informatioa on the subject 
— treated the communication very lightly, he was 
evidently surprised. In amused compliance with his 
daughter's urgent ^appeal for secrecy, he DeTcrtbeless 
forbore even to ask the title of the book, or to make 
any further enquiries. He only requested to be 
informed, from time to time, of it« progress towards 
completion; and then left Fanny to follow her own 
devices. Probably he thought no more of the matter. 
Preoccupied with his own affairs, he can have attached 
but slight importance to the intelligence conveyed to 
him ; and certainly never dreamed that his daughter's 
attempt would be attended with success. And so 
Fanny, having liberated her mind, and eased her filial 
conscience, set off for Worcester. 

When she got back to St. Martin's Street, she 
finished the preparation of vol. iii., which was handed 
to Mr. Lowndes, who, in a few days, offered £20 for 
the manuscript, — "an o£Fer which waa accepted with 
alacrity, and boundless surprise at its magnificence," 
by the anonymous author.* The next we hear of the 
book is in the middle of January, 1778. About this 
date, Edward Bumey, the artist, who had been pro- 
moted to the post of confidential agent in place of his 
cousin Charles, then in the country, arrived with news 

* After the third edition (1TT9) Lowndea paid her anoUier 
£10, making £30 in all (Memoirt q/* Dr. Bumeg, 1B32, iL 
161). 
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that a parcel tss waiting for "Mr. Grafton "at the 
Orange Coffee House. It proved to contain a printed 
but incomplete and unbotmd copy of £velina, which 
was accompanied by a letter from Mr. Lowndes, 
requesting that a " List of Errata " might be supplied 
without delay. This voa accordingly done ; and the 
book was returned to the publisher, by whom, shortly 
afterwards, it was advertised in the London ChrotikU 
for January 27-9, and elsewhere, as on sale, in three 
volumes, 12nu}, price 7s. 6d. sewed, and 9e. bound, 
under the title of Evelina; or, A Young Ladtfs Entnuux 
Mo &e World. Mrs. Bumey read out the announce- 
ment at the St. Martin's Street breakfast table ; but, 
being ignorant of the circumstances, naturally failed 
to detect the signs of intelligence which passed between 
Fanny and her sisters. Whether T)r. Bumey was 
present^ is not recorded ; hut as he did not know the 
name of tJie book, what was to iia writer the earliest 
notification of its public appearance would probably 
have escaped his attention. For some weeks nothing 
more was heard of the matter, although, in March, the 
sisters and their cousin Edward, making enquiry at 
Bell's Library in the Strand, found that EvtliiM was in 
circulation ; and that, as Fanny pute it, " a work which 
was BO lately lodged, in all privacy in her bureau, was 
now to be seen by every butcher and baker, cobbler and 
tinker, throughout the three kingdoms for the small 
tribute of three pence." After this. Dr. Bumey fell 
ill of fever. Having helped to nurse him, Fanny her- 
self bad inflammation of the lungs ; and, in May, went 
off to Chessington to recruit. It was at Chessington 
that she received, at Uiis late hour, the lirst copy of 
her book, for which she had hitherto applied unsuc- 
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ceseftilly to Mr. Lovndes. He now forwarded a set 
"most elegantly bound" (which may be takea aa an 
indication that it was growing in popularity), and this 
copy was apparently followed by ten further copies. 
Some time, however, was still to elapse before Evelina 
became thoroughly well known, and we may occupy 
the interral with an examination of its contents.^ 

The plot is neither very original nor very intricate. 
With the parentage and early history of the heroine, 
Evelina Anville or, more properly, Belmont, the reader 
has already been made acquainted. At the beginning 
of the story, her low-bom grandmother, Mme. Duval, 
having ignored her for seventeen years, has begun to 
show disquieting signs of seeking to obtain control 
over her, much to the dismay of her guardian, the 
excellent Mr. Villars. But nothing happens until 
Mr. Villars, having permitted Evelina to visit his 
and her friend. Lady Howard, at Howard Grove, is 
unwillingly persuaded to let her accompany Lady 
Howard's daughter, Mrs. Mirvan, on a visit to London. 
Mrs. Mirvan is going to town to meet her husband, a 
Captain in theN^avy, newly returned from a seven-years' 
absence on a distant station. They take lodgings in 
Queen- Anne-Street, Cavendish Square. From this point 
Evelina mainly holds the pen. Almost as a matter of 
course, one of the first persons they encounter is Mme. 
Duval, travelling with a Frenchman named Du Bois. 
(Du Boia, it may be mentioned in parenthesis, was 
the name of Fanny's Huguenot grandfather.) To 
Mrs. Mirvan'e aristocratic acquaintances, Mme. Duval 
speedily opposes her own vulgar connections, the 

' Diary and LttUrt, 1892, i. 10; Mtmoirt of Dr. Bumeji, 
1332, iL U9 ; Early Diary, 1889, ii. 239 n. 
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Branf^tons, a silverBinith's family on Snow-Hill, with 
whom, in due time, originates the suggeBtion that 
"HisB," aa they call Evelina, shall endeavour to obtain 
recognition by her father, — an idea which obvioualy 
has its source in their desire to secure Mme. Duval's 
fortune for themselves. At the instance of Mme. 
Duval, then staying at Howard Grove, Lady Howard 
writes to Sir John Belmont, who returns an answer 
from the studious ambiguity of which it is impossible 
to extract anything but a rather contemptuous nega- 
tive. The Mirvans, who have been temporising with 
Mme. Duval in order to teep Evelina with them as 
long as possible, are now obliged to surrender her for 
a time to her objectionable grandmother, by whom she 
is carried to London and her Snow-Hill cousins. 
Eventually she returns to Mr. Yillars. Bat during 
her stay in Holbom, she has become acquainted vrith 
one of the Branghtons' lodgers, a young Scotchman in 
destitute circumstances, named Macartney, whom she 
saves from suicide. In Paris Macartney has fallen 
in love with a beautiful English girl, the alleged 
daughter of a baronet, who turns out to be Sir John 
Belmont himself. This girl is a certain Bessie Green, 
who has been palmed off upon his paternal remorse 
OR Caroline Evelyn's child. Finally, at Bath, things 
come right. While Evelina is there on a visit, her 
father arrives to drink the waters, accompanied by 
the pseudo-Miss Belmont. But Evelina's striking 
resemblance to her dead mother is unmistakable ; she 
is at once acknowledged by Sir John Belmont with 
appropriate heroics, and at the close of volume three, 
bestows her hand upon Lord Orville, the best of a 
fair number of eligible and ineligible suitors. ^-^ 
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Tliia, reduced to sn outline, is the plot of Mits 
Bnmey'B etorj; and that it has any special novelty of 
construction, can scarcely be contended. Nor, although 
she hae adopted the "epistolary Style" of Bichardeon, 
can it be said to bear any great likeness to the work 
of that master. There is no endeavour after mental 
analyais ; or — it may be added^any obtrusive evi- 
dence of prolixity. The book does not, like the 
novels of Fielding and Smollett, deal with humani^ 
in the rough ; but rather with humanity in the cir- 
I cumacribed arena of domestic life. Its distinctive 
j merit consists in the skill and graphic power of the 
character drawing; in the clever contrast of the 
j different individualities ; in the author's keen if aome- 

iwhat crude sense of the ridiculous ; and, above all, in 
the BprightUness and vivacity of her narrative, espe- 
cially when she writes in the person of the heroine. 
And this last, in great measure, is due to the fact that 
in Evelina Miss Bumey has portrayed her younger self. 
Until the publication of the Early Diary, this, though 
conjectured, was not clearly established. Bat a perusal 
of the lettere to Mr. Crisp, of the Teignmouth and 
Worcester Journals, and of half a dozen of the reported 
conversations, shows clearly that Evelina Auville, 
narrating her adventures to Mr. Yillars, was using 
very much the same pen as Frances Bumey had em- 
ployed for those noweltes it-lortnain which, from time 
to time, she despatched' to "Daddy " Crisp at Ches- 
sington. The writer who describes the theatricals at 
Barbome Lodge, or recounts the long coaveraatioos 
with Mr. Barlow, is precisely the same person who, in 
the novel, reproduces the small talk in the tea-room 
at the Pantheon, or records the rough-and-tumble 
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misadventnreB of Mme. Duval at Kanelagh. All these 
people sad places Misa Burney had seen ; or if she had 
not, it needed little but her perceptive faculty, her 
eenee of humour, and her dramatising gift, to enable 
her to invent similar charactere, and exhibit them in 
action. 

It is possible, of course, that, in some caaes, Miss 
Bumey leased upon her predecessors, especially where 
her own experiences fell short. Lord Orrille, it has 
been suggested, is a recollection of the hero olSir 
Charles Grandison; Sir Clement Willoughby, of Sir \ 
Hargrave Pollexfen or Mr. Greville in the same novel. 1 
That she should think of these then-established types 
would, indeed, be only natural. But while Richardson . 
drew his male heroes mainly from his moral conscious- 1 
ness, Miss Burney has reclifed her puppets from her I 
personal recollections. Lord Orvilles, perhaps, were 
not very common in her environment. Still, to say 
nothing of King io Lord Ogleby (she knew the 
Clandesline Marriage by heart), she had seen and heard 
a live fine gentlenuin in Fulke Greville ; and in Mr. 
Anthony Chamier and Mr. Charles Boone had con- 
versed with some flesh-and-blood specimens of men 
of the world, who helped to make her characters, 
objectively at all events, more convincingly real than 
those of Bichardson. For Lord Orville — though 
somewhat shadowy — is really a nobleman; and Sir 
Clement Willoughby, a not-inconceivable specimen of 
the genus " agreeable rake." As to the impertinent 
fop, Mr, Lovel, one can imagine that she would have 
little difficulty in constructing him — with an added 
sprinkle of malice — out of the " scraps and heel-taps " 
of her coxcomb cousin, Richard Bumey of Worcester, 
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or o( that other fantastic feather-head, the SpaniBh 
traveller, Mr. Twiss. But the Lovels, and the Orvilles, 
and the Willoughbys, clever as they are, would acaroely 
have made the fortune of Evelina; still leas would 
the benedictory Mr. Yillars, the exemplary Lady 
Howard, Mrs. Mirvan and her daughter, or that 
melancholy concesaion to sentimentalism, Mr. Mac- 
artney. These belong to the w^Mng machinery of 
the story; its prominent interest, apart from its 
accurate pictures of contemporaiy character and 
I manners, is concentrated upon the two antagonists, 
' Captain Mirvan and Mme. Duval, and upon the 
inimitably vulgar Brasghton group, which includes 
the Holbom beai^ Mr. Smith. 

Madame Duval, in particular, is drawn with 
remarkable vigour, though it is difficult to imagine 
how, at any period of her life, an educated man could 
possibly have married her. Her illiterate English 
with its cheap French tags, her Ma fois and her 
Shakespearean superlatives, all combine to make a, 
most graphic broad - comedy portrait. She would 
perhaps have been better for a touch, which Ooldsmith 
would certainly not have omitted, of tenderness some- 
where ; as it is, the only sign of anything approaching 
that quality is ber solicitude for M. Du Bois, tbe poor 
French gentleman who accompanies her, — one hardly 
knows why, — for he has no very definite purpose in the 
book beyond swelling the list of Evelina's admirers, 
and opposing hia courtesy and unobtrusive good manners 
to the rudeness of his immediate associates. But 
though no softer traits mi^e us admire Mme. Duval, 
one can at least be sorry for her. A certaiu amount 
of horse-play — and even the ruining of a new Lyons 
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silk costume — are perhaps permissible in a roaring 
farce; but to drag an elderly woman forcibly along 
the high road, shake her furiously, deposit her in a 
ditch (bumping her vigorously the while), and then 
tie her feet together, leaving her "almost roaring, and 
in the utmost agony of rage and terror" — certainly 
seems to be going to unusual lengths in the pur- 
suit of practical joking, even with a person who has 
so far forgotten herself as to spit in your face. If 
Mme. Duval was not a person of "position" in one 
sense, she was at least (as the Colonel says in Pmuh) 
■ a person of exceedingly "uncomfortable position" 
in another. Yet, as Miss Bumey has depicted the 
episode, we must presume that she has actually 
depicted something she had heard of or seen. And 
there is no doubt that there was an under side to the 
often superficial and conventional refinement of her 
day, — a side of absolute heartlessness and insensibility, 
begotten of brutal pastimes, butcherly penal laws, and 
a cynical disregard for the value of human life. Even 
in that admirable comedy of Goldsmith which Miss 
Bumey had seen played not so very many years before 
the appearance of Evelina, there are traces of this, 
though Goldsmith was the most amiable of men. Yet 
even Goldsmith allows Tony Lumpkin to tell an au- 
dience that, after jolting two ladies, one of them hie 
own mother, to a jelly, he has finally lodged them in 
a horsepond ; and everyone seems to think the joke 
an excellent one. Nor are there any indications that 
Johnson or Beynolds ever commented upon the callous 
barbarity of the proceeding. 

This being so, we could perhaps hardly expect any 
superfine delicacy from the rough sailor whom Miss 
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Barney has invented for Mme. Duygl'e discomfiture. 
Captain Mirran is an officer of the Oakum and Hatch- 
way type rather than of the laentenant Boffling order. 
His twin aveniona are a fop and a Frenchman ; and 
he meets them both j or rather, in place of the latter, 
he meets an Englishwoman naturalised in France, 
which does aa well. Indeed, it is a little curious that, 
in his hatred of " Madam Frog," as he calls Evelina's 
grandmother, Captain Mirvan entirely oyerlooks the 
fact that Mme. Duval is really nothing more than a 
vulgar English barmaid. Captain Mirvan is excel- 
lently conceived, but only partially exhibited. To 
say nothing of the fact that he ia a seaman on 
shore, it would have been impossible for Evelina to 
depict him except in expurgated form. She herself 
allows as much to Mr. Villars. "Notwithstanding 
the attempts I ao frequently make of writing some 
of the Captain's conversation, I can only give yon 
a faint idea of his language; for almost every other 
word he utters, is accompanied by an oath, which, I 
am sore, would be as unpleasant for you to read, 
aa for me to write. And, besides, he makea use of 
a thousand eea-terms, which are to me quite unin- 
telligible." Miss Bumey had a brother who was a 
lieutenant in the navy, and no doubt was sufficiently 
instructed as to the manners and customs of the 
mariners of Cook's day. She moreover appreciated 
to the full their delight in hoaxes and practical jokes. 
As regards their oaths and asseverations no one can 
blame her reticence, — a reticence which was com- 
mended even by her contemporaries. But it is per- 
missible to criticism to observe that a Georgian 
ship-captain ad usum DeijMni, and deprived in great 
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measure of his picturesque nautical jargon is an 
artistic contradiction which it is difficult to invest 
with complete and convincing reality. It is no 
doubt owing in part to the absence of his uncouth 
amphibious atmosphere that Captain Mirvan's baiting 
of Mme. Duval leaves such an unpleasantly cold- 
blooded impression upon the modem reader. On 
ship-board, and in his own element, he was no doubt 
a brave man and a smart officer. On shore, he is an 
unmitigated bear; and since Mme. Duval was in a 
way hia guest, an absolutely inconceivable host. 

Of the Branghton family. Miss Burney has given, 
at the outset, a rather fuller introductory description 
than she usually gives of her characters. The father, 
Mme. Duval's nephew, is a silversmith on Snow-Hill, 
a man about forty, intelligent, but contracted and 
prejudiced, having spent his life in the city, and con- 
temptuous of all who reside elsewhere. His son is 
"weaker in his understanding, and more gay in his 
temper ; but his gaiety is that of a foolish, over-grown 
schoolboy, whose mirth consists in noise and disturb- 
ance. He disdains his father far his close attention 
to business, and love of money ; though he seems him- 
self to have no talents, spirit, or generosity, to make 
him superior to either. His chief delight appears to 
be tormenting and ridiculing his sisters, who, in 
return, most heartily despise him." The elder girl 
is not ill-looking ; but is proud, ill-tempered and con- 
ceited. "She hates the city, though without knowing 
why ; for it is easy to discover she has lived no where 
else." The younger sister, Polly, is "rather pretty, 
very foolish, very ignorant, very giddy and very good 
oatured." 'This worshipful family, after the fashion 
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of tbe eighteentli century, lire at the shop in the city, 
and let some of the rooms. One of the garrete is 
occupied by the already mentioned Scotch poet, Mac- 
artney, whOe the dining room is ia poaaeasion of the 
Holborn beau, who, beaidee keeping a f&ol^boy of hia 
own, la — according to Mias Polly Bran gh ton — "quite 
like one of the quality, and dreaaea aa fine, and goes 
to balls and dancea, and everything quite in taste." 
Mr. Smith, with his underbred gentility and hia 
awkward aprightliness, is the most vivid of the 
portraits in the book. 

With enforced aasociatea of thia type, it is eaay 
to conceive that Evelina ia continually involved in 
vexation and embarraaament, and even landed in aome 
equivocal situations. The Branghtons take her to 
the Opera, but carry her to the shilling gallery. They 
take her to Vauzhall, where, unlike Goldsmith's pawn- 
broker's widow, she does contrive to see the famous 
waterworks. But by tha heedlessnesa of her cousins, 
she ia decoyed into the dubious Dark Walks, where 
she ia rescued from a gang of rakes by Sir Clement 
Willoughby, only to be subsequently subjected by 
him to impertinent gallantries on his own account. 
After this, ahe goea to a ball at the Long Boom at 
Hampstead with Mme. Duval, where she has the 
greatest difBculty in avoiding to "hop a dance "with 
the importunate Holborn beau, who, in the phrase of 
hie circle is "as fine as fivepence." At Marylebone 
Gardens an exploaion of M. Torre's fireworka terrifies 
her into seeking the protection of some very undesir- 
able companions of her own aex, in whose COm^H'o- 
miaing company, to her intenae annoyance, she is 
djacovered both by Lord Orville and Sir Clement 
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Willoaghby. Finally, after ahe hu been pestered 
by the attentions of Mr. Smitli, and threatened by 
Mme. Duval with young Branghton as a husband, 
the full measure of her mortification is filled at 
Kensington Qardens, where, in a soaking shower, her 
cousins contrive to borrow Lord Oirille's coach, in 
her name, although against her will. As a result the 
coach is badly injured in taking these discreditable 
connections to Snow Hill. There are other conse- 
quences to this misadventure, but they cannot be 
touched upon here. 

These scenes at the old London pleasure resorts of 
Evelina's century — as was admitted by her contem- 
poraries — are depicted with full knowledge, and with 
a sprit and animation not to be found elsewhere, 
though it is difficult to make quotation from them 
without presenting them imperfectly. One passage, 
however, which Johnson admired, we may venture to 
cite, with the eaveai that a brick is not a building. 
The party are in the Oreat Boom at Vauxhall, looking 
at one of Hayman's paintings ; — we may assume it, 
from the reference to Neptune, to be that which com- 
memorated Admiral Hawke's defeat of the French in 
Quibeton Bay. Evelina has asked M. Du Bois for an 
explanation of the subject : Mme. Dnval invokes the 
assistance of Mr. Smith, who, for the moment, is sorely 
crestfallen at the superior ease and splendour of Sir 
Clement Willoughby : — 

'"Don't ask him [M. Du Bois]' — she cries — 'your 
best way is to ask Mr. Smith, for he 's been here the 
oftenest Come, Mt. Smith, I daresay you can tell us 
all about them.' 

'"Why, yes. Ma'am, yes,' said Mr. Smith: who^ 
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brightening up &t this application, advanced towards 
lu, with an air of assumed importance, which, however, 
sat very uneasily upon him, and begged to know what 
he should explain first: 'For I have attended,- said 
he, 'to all these paintings, and know everything in 
them perfectly well ; for I am rather fond of pictures, 
Ma'am; and, really, I must say, I think a pretty 
picture is a — a very — is really a very — is something 
very pretty ' 

"'So do I too,' said Madame Duval, 'but pray now. 
Sir, tell us who that is meant for,' pointing to a figure 
of Neptune. 

'"That!— Why, that. Ma'am, is,— ... I can't 
think how I come to be so stupid, but really I have 
forgot his name ; — and yet, I know it as well as my 
own too, — however, he's a Central, Ma'am, they are all 
Generals.' 

"I saw Sir Clement bite his lips; and, indeed, so 
did I mine. 

" ' Well,' said Madame Duval, 'it's the oddest dress 
for a general ever I see ! ' 

" ' He seems so capital a figure,' said Sir Clement to 
Mr. Smith, ' that I imagine he must be Oenerdissimo of 
the whole army.' 

"'Yes, Sir, yes,' answered Mr. Smith, respectfully 
bowing, and highly delighted at being thus referred 
to, 'you are perfectly right; — but I cannot for my life 
think of his name ; — perhaps, Sir, you may remember 

itr 

" ' No, really,' replied Sir Clement, ' my acquaintance 
among the generals is not so extensive.' 

"The ironical tone of voice in which Sir Clement 
spoke, entirely disconcerted Mr. Smith; who again 
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retiriog to & humblo diBtance, aeemed senalbl; morti- 
fied at the failure of the attempt to recover his 
confiequence." 

After volume tyro, we bear little of ilme. Duval 
or the Bratightons ; and Captain Mirvan only appeari 
at the end of the book for the exposure of the 
fop, Mr. Level, which he accomplisheB with hia cus- 
tomary cruelty. Croker thought this latter part 
" very tedious," but his objection was not shared by 
Miss Bumey's first readers. There are, it is true, no 
characters in it as broadly drawn as Captain Mirvan 
and lime. Duval ; but those that are new, have all 
the trick of the time. Lord Merton and Mr. Coverlcy 
are typical examples of the Georgian man of pleasure, 
and the race of old women by which they settle their 
wager, could easily, painful as it seemed to the lookera- 
OQ, have been paralleled from the annals of the day. 
Indeed, something of the kind was devised by Garrick 
for the diversions of his Hampton Yilla. Lady Louisa 
Larpent ia an excellent specimen of the difr^way, 
lackadaisical lady of quality who must have abounded 
at the old watering places, while the remorseless Mrs. 
Selwyn, secure in her age and independent means, and 
devoting herself entirely to the reckless gratification 
of her caustic humour, is again a thoroughly recognis- 
able society type. In fact, these latter personages 
are truer to the social conditions of the day than 
even "Madam French" and the .Captain, and only 
failed of equal applause because they were less novel. 
So far from being tedious, the last vc4ume aeems to 
ua the most easily written. The intrigue, slight as 
it is, is artfully entangled, and the style has the 
additional freedom which might be expected from 
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the fact that there waa now a defioite publisher in 
Bight, aa soon aa the work should be brought to 
an end. . • 

Prefixed to EoeUna is a votire poem of five quatrains, 
a " Dedication addressed to the Authors of the Monthly 
and Critical Renews," and a Preface. The verses, 
although headed "To **** ♦**•♦," are of course 
intended for Dr. Bumey. 

" Oh I of my Mb at once the soiuce and joy ! 
If e'er tiiy eyes these feeble lines sorrey, 
Let not theii folly their intent destroy ; 
Accept the tribute — hut forget the by " — 

they conclude, and it would be idle to pretend that 
their affection is not more manifest than their poetical 
merit. The " Dedication " and the "Preface," on the 
contrary, are welt invented ; and moreover, shew plainly 
that, in serious or impersonal prose, the Johnsonian 
standard, afterwards so obtrusive in the writer's work, 
was already present to her miqji. Speaking, in the 
Preface, of her predecessors in fiction, she says, " I yet 
presume not to attempt pursuing the same ground which 
they have tracked; whence, though they may have 
cleared the weeds, they hare also culled the flowers ; 
and, though they have rendered the path plain, they 
have left it barren." Again, "Whatever may be the fate 
of these letters, the writer is satisfied they will meet 
with justice; and commends them to the press, though 
hopeless of fame, yet not regardless of censure." These 
are sentences which, with their balanced turn, and con- 
, trast of cUnsea, might have come direct from BasseUis 
or the RanAUr. The same Preface contains a passage 
to which we are probably indebted for much of that old 
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persistent mieconceptioii as to the author's age, of vhich 
Croker ("no one could lash a woman like Eigby}") 
made such paltry capital. "To draw characters from 
nature, though not from life, and to mark the manners 
of the times, is the attempted plan of the following 
letters. For this purpose, a young female, educated 
in the most secluded retirement, makes, at the age of 
tevenieen, [the italics are ours], her first appearance upon 
the great and busy stage of life." Here, no doubt, 
is the source and origin of the story which Croker 
had "always seen and heard stated." To any unpre- 
judiced mind, it must be obvious that Miss Bumey 
is referring, not to her own age, but to that of her 
heroine; and this is confirmed — if confirmation were 
needed — ^by her Diary. "I have not pretended," she 
writes in March, 1778, "to shew the world what it 
actually u, but what it appears to a girl of seventeen : — 
and so far as that, surely any girl who is piut seven- 
teen may safely do!" And yet, as late as 1871, a 
critic was found to quote the words of the " Preface " 
and to contend, in Croker's interest, that Miss Bumey 
was speaking of herself.' 

The first of the Reviews to answer the appeal in the 
Dedication was not either of those to which the author 
had referred In the London Review for February there 
was a tiny notice of three lines. But, considering that 
it came from, or was approved by, the critic whom 
Macaulay stigmatises as the " envious Kenriok," it was 
not unfriendly. "There was much more merit" in 
Evelina's history, it said, "aa well respecting style, 
character and incident, than was generally to be found 

> Foreyth, SovtU and Novtiul* of tAc BighUmih Oenirny, 
1671, p. S2S. 
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among our modem novels." The ManUdy 2{eview (Mr. 
Ralph Oriffitfafl) was the next to take up the book, 
making ita report in April. This was not long ; but 
it was excellent. It pronounced Etielina to be "one 
of the most sprightly, entertaining, and agreeable pro- 
ductions " of the kind which had of late fallen under 
its notice. It praised the " great variety of natural inci- 
dents," and declared the characters to be "agreeably 
diversified, conceived and drawn with propriety, and 
supported with spirit." " The whole," it went on, "is 
written with great ease, and command of language. 
From this commendation, however, we must except 
the character of a son of Xeptune, whose manners are 
rather those of a rough uneducated country squire, 
than those of a genuine sea captain." For the Critical 
Bariffto Miss Bumey had to wait until September, when 
SylvanuB Urban also joined the concert. The notice 
in the CriHeai Bmao was the longest of all. It com- 
pared the writer with Biohardson. It considered the 
first and third volume* to be the beet, and it praised 
Mme. Duval and Captain Mirvan as, in great measure, 
original. With respect to the author, whom it speaks 
of as "he," it was still wholly in the dark; and it 
commended the knowledge of the world and the ex- 
perience of life which the book contained. Mr. Urban 
contented himself with a long extract from the " Pre- 
face," and concluded, "Such is the juat account given 
of this work by the author ; to which we shall only 
add that these vols, will afford a pleasing innocent 
amusement, exhibiting, in an easy style, many such 
characters as occur in the world, not raised so high as 
to be extravagant, nor aunk so low as to be disgusting." 
There is no definite evidence that Miss Bumey had 
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any knovledge either of Kenrick'a or Griffitha' review, 
when, in May, ahe went to Cheasington. Wbile ahe 
was at " Daddy " Criap's — as already related — the fint 
bound copy waa received from Lowndes. But those 
in the aecret had kept it well, and it was not until 
Jane that it waa really revealed. In March, Fanny's 
oouain Eichard, reoovering from an illnesa, hod heard 
Evelina read aloud, and waa taken into confidence; 
while in 3iay, his aister Bessy, one of the actors in 
the Worcaater theatricals, had, in her own phrase, 
" smoked " Fanny in the new book, which waa begin- 
ning to be talked about. But Fanny's father, to whom 
BveUma was dedicated, was still wholly ignorant of the 
matter, and his diffident daughters did not dare to 
undeceive him. At last, at the beginning of June, 
Charlotte writes jubilantly that Papa has been looking 
at the review in the Monthly, and has bought a copy 
of Evelina. He has been much afTected by the Ode, 
and is reading the book to Lady Hales and another 
friend. He thinks the Preface and Dedication "nutiy 
^rottg and well written," Susan reports to die author. 
The account of public places (he declares) is "very 
animated, and natural, and not common " ; and in hia 
opinion, Lowndes has had a very good bargain. By 
Jane 16 he has finished it. It is " the beat novel he 
knowi," says the proud father, "excepting Fielding's," 
and in aome respects it is better even than hia. His 
only objection is to Mirran'a treatment of Lovel, which 
is "a brutality which doea not make one laugh." 
Villara and Lord Orville he admired greatly ; and ho 
bas "blubbered" over the acenea at the end between 
Evelina and Sir John Belmont. As to his lady 
aoditors, they are atill crying. For Fanny's sake 
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("Poor Fan's tueh a pnide"), he will keep the secret 
saug; bat he evidentlj does not apprehend that its 
disclosure would bring her any discredit. "For a 
young woman's work, I look upon it to be really 

WONDXRFUL ! " 

All this Susan Bomej recapitulates with abundant 
decorative detail to the delighted author at Cheo- 
sington, whose foremost anziety had been as to her 
father's opinion. She herself has been reading the 
book aloud to Mr. Crisp, who, good, easy man, has no 
suspicions, but is interested, and tantalised into greater 
curiosity by baring to wait patiently for the successive 
volumes. Presently Eveliva is recommended by a lady 
to Mrs. Thrale, who "likes it VASTLY — is bxtresibly 
pleased with it." Whatever human nahnre there may 
be in Mme. Biccoboni,' she tells Mrs. Bumey, who has 
been praising that writer, there is human life in Evelina, 
and the manners of the time. "It's writ (she says) 
by somebody that knows the top and the hoUom, the 
At^Aes'andlcuwsf of mankind." Thereupon Mrs. Bumey 
borrows it to read ; and long letters go off to Fanny 
embodying the remarks of both parente over the 
book as they study it slowly in bed in the morning. 
Finally, as Dr. Burney has obtained Fanny's leave to 
tell Mrs. Thrale, Mrs. Bumey also has to be told. 
And then^-crown of all things !— comes a congratu- 
latory letter from Mrs. Thrale herself, praising Evdina 
for "probability of story, elegance of sentiment, and 

^ Marie-Jeaime de Heurlea da Laboras, Mme. Biooobom, d. 
1792, tntiiilated Fielding's Amelia and Kelly's FoIk DHitacy 

into Frenoli, aod contjnned Morivaux' llimcamt. She wrote 
aeveral iBntimsntal novel*, one of wbiob 'iiLn. Brooke EngUlhed 
u Lady OaU^i LetUri. 
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general power over the mind, whether exerted in 
humour or pathos." But "the cream of the corre- 
spondence," as Tony Lumpkin calls it, is not for once 
in a postscript. It is in the middle. Dr. Johnson 
has read the first two volumes, and protests there are 
"passages in the book which might do honour to 
Bichardaon." He is hungering for the dSno&m^at, 
and ie now hard at work on volume three. This 
astounding intelligence has such an effect upon the 
author that, in her own words, " it almost crazed her 
with agreeable surprise." It gave her such a flight 
of spirits that she then and there "danced a jigg to 
VLt. Crisp, without any preparation, music, or explana- 
tion, — to his no small amazement, and diversion." 
She was an expert emulator of the light-heeled Nancy 
Dawson; and the scene of this impromptu perform- 
ance—as she told Sir Walter Scott forty-eight years 
afterwards— was a mulberry tree in the garden at 
Chessington.^ 

" Daddy " Crisp was now almost the only person out 
of the secret; and he had to be enlightened. Dr. 
Barney took this duty upon himself when he came 
down to Ghesaington in August to fetch away his 
daughter; and the old man's pride and surprise and 
delight were unbounded. 

■ Joamal of Sir Waller Scott, 1991, i. 309. 
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THE STTCXIXSSrUL ACTHOB 

Once — bo runa the atory — when Miga Buraey waa 
dining with Sir Joabua Beynolda at tliat pleasant villa 
upon Sichmond HUl which had been built for him by 
Chambers the architect, she chanced to see him look- 
ing at her in a peculiar way. " I know what you are 
thinking about," — ahe said.. "Ay," he replied, "you 
may come and ait to me now whenever you please." 
He had at last caught her special attitude, — her dis- 
tinctive phase. "I hope he will take your picture," 
"Daddy" Crisp had said, when ahe firat made the 
artist's acquaintance j — " who knows, but the time may 
oome when your image may appear . . . like Qarriok 
with the Comic and Tragic Muse contending for you 1 " 
Thalia and Melpomene were certainly to contend for 
the author of Hvelina, and that at do diatant date. 
There is however no picture of Fanny Bumey in the 
Reynolds Gallery. Hoppner painted her later; but 
Hoppner is not Sir Joshua. Her beat likeness, one of 
two from the same hand, is by her couain, Edwaid 
Bumey, who, it ia hinted, surveyed his model — 

" in tlie light 
Of tender pecsoaal regards," — 

and — it is also hinted — possibly slightly flattered her. 
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Edward Barney's portrait, which ie prefixed to the 
Diary and Letters of 1842-6, had beeo meezotinted two 
yean earlier by Charles Turner on a larger scale. It 
is said to represent Miss Bumey at the age of thirty, 
having been painted at Chessington in August 1782. 
She wears a hat and feathers ; and her hair is frizzed 
out in the approved fashion of the day. Her attitude 
is conventional : — she sits demurely erect, with formally 
posed hands. But her eyes are brimming with latent 
animattoD ; uid the comers of the lips are lifted with a 
lurking sense of fun. Of the sitter's stature the picture 
gives little indication. Sh« is reported, however, to 
have been extremely slight and frail (A make — " a small 
cvgo for the Cheasingtoa coach," said Mr. Crisp. It 
was perhaps owing to this that she preserved so long 
her youthful and almost girlish appearance. As to her 
eyes, which, in the portrait, look large and luminous, we 
have her own assurance that they were greenish gray ; 
and from the fact that she was called "the dove" by 
one of her Tnnbridge friends, we must assume that 
they resembled those of Mrs. Delany, who is praised 
by her adoring husband for "what Solomon calls 
' dove's eyes." " Her complexion was brown ; and she is 
affirmed to have been rather French-looking. Beauti- 
ful of featlire, perhaps, she could scarcely be called. 
But it is admitted that she had great charm of expres- 
sion, and a countenance which was quick to betray 
every passing emotion. "Poor Fanny's face" — said 
her father — "tells ua what she thinks whether she will 
or no " ; and she confirms this herself by lamenting her 
lack of power to command her features. She " rouged " 
readily — to use her own euphemism for blushing. For 
the rest, she was all her life ailing and delicate. But 
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like many valetudinarians, she succeeded in sorviTing 
her robuster relatives. She out-lasted all her sisters 
except one ; and she lived to the age of eighty-seven.' 
When Dr. Bumey fetched his daughter from Ches- 
sington, it had been arranged that they should stop at 
Streatham Place on their way back to town. This they 
did ; and Fanny's diary gives a full account of what 
she prononncea to be " the most consequential day she 
had spent since her birth." Mrs. Thrale was very 
gracious, and very discreet, only mentioning Evelina in 
order to refer to Dr. Johnson's genuine admiration for 
the book. Mr. Seward, whom we remember as one of 
the visitors to St. Martin's Street, was not by any 
means so considerate, bluntly blurting out his praises 
in the most embarrassing manner. At dinner a place 
was left next Miss Burney for Dr. Johnson, who pre- 
sently appeared. The Doctor was as delicate as Mrs. 
Thrale, only touching indirectiy and circuitouBly upon 
the burning topic Asked by Mrs. Thrale to have 
some little pies of mutton, he declared gallantly 
that sitting next Miss Bumey made him too proud to 
eat mutton. Later, after some rambling talk about 
the wear and tear of Oarrick'a face, he vent on to 

' Edward Frumia Bnrney, 1760-1848, the utut referred to 
in tha kbova paragraph, wag a fraqnent oontribntor to the 
Royal Academy between 17S0 and 1 793. Eia aoLitary " portrait 
of a Lady," 178fi, vuty have been hia cotuin's pictQre. His 
fint exhibits (41S-20) were three "itained Drawingi" for 
Svtlimi, in whieh Mme. Dnval, Captain Miiran, Mr. Villais, 
the heroine and her father, were all introdaoed. The Evelina 
of theM designs is said to have strongly resembled the beanbifnl 
Sophy StreatSeld ; and an artfnl compliment was pud to 
Johnson by hanging his protoait in Ur. Villan' parloai. 
Arehdeacon Bumey has one of these delicate little pictures. 
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speak of Dr. Bumey's rival, Sir John HawkinB, whom 
he can acarcslf be said to have extolled. He be- 
liered him "an bonest manabtbe bottom; but to be 
sure," he continued, "he is penurious, and be is mean, 
and it must be owned he has a degree of brutality, and 
a tendency to savageneas, that cannot easily be de- 
feuded." Giving an instance of Sir John's "wnchMaMe" 
character, he added that it reminded him of a lady 
with whom he had once travelled, who, stopping at 
an inn in her own coach and four, called for — a pint 
of ale I quarrelling moreover with the waiter for not 
giving full measure. And here came in another adroit 
allusion to Evdma. "Mme. Duval" — said the Doctor 
— " could not have done a grosser thing ! " — a eentiment 
which of course convulsed the company, and threw the 
yomig person at his side into the most delicious con- 
fusion. Altogether the visit was delightful ; and when 
Fanny and her father got into the chaise to go, it was 
a settled thing that she was to come again to Streatham, 
and for a much longer stay. 

'mien she reached St. Martin's Street, there were 
farther honours in store for her. Hetty had lately 
met Frances Reynolds, who was full of the new novel, 
"though without a shadow of suspicion as to the 
scribbler." This, of itself, waa not much; but Miss 
Beynolds also announced that her brother, Sir Joshua, 
having begun it when " he was too much engaged to go 
on with it, was so much caught, that he could think of 
nothing else, and was quite absent all the day, not 
knowing a word that was said to him ; and, when he 
took it up again, found himself so much interested in it, 
that he sat ap all night to finish it I " He would give 
fifty pounds, he had subaequeutly declared, to know 
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the author, and other people were equity mqtiisitiTe. 
After this astounding piece of intelligence, Fanny 
thought she voold heraelf go to Mr. Thomas Lowndea, 
and ascertain in vhat way that gentleman was satas- 
fying the eagerness of enquirers. As she could not 
trust herself to speak, her step-mother went with her. 
They began by buying a copy, and then asked Mr. 
Lowndes — a pompous and consequential person^e 
who happened to be in the shop — if he could tell them 
who wrote it. No, he replied, he did not know him- 
self. Pressed further, he said that the author was a 
gentleman of the other end of the town; and, in 
response to renewed cross-questioning on Mrs, Bumey's 
part, affirmed that he was a master of his subject^ aad 
well versed in the manners of the times. Moreover, 
that he (Mr. Lowndes) had at first thought Evditia was 
by Horace Walpole, who had once published a book in 
the same "snug manner,"^ but he did not tbink so 
now. (Other people, it may be noted, had attributed 
it to Christopher Anstey of the JVi!u> Bath Qvide, then 
some dozen years old, — a work which Miss AnvilJe 
and Lord Orville pe^e together at Mrs. Beaumont's.) 
Finally, out ol sheer inability to satisfy his interro- 
gator, Mr. Lowndes hinted darkly, "with a most 
important face," that he had been told that the author- 
ship of Evdina was a piece of real secret history, which 
could consequently never be known. This final piece 
of information was too much for the listener, who 
"was obliged to look out at the shop-door" for the 
remamder of the interview. To the modem student 
Fanny's investigations would have been more satisfying 
> No doubt Tht Oattie of OUvnto, trhicb Lowndes himMlf 
kftd pablished in 17U. 



Diqliz^dbyGoOglc 



IV.] THE SUCCESSFUL AUTHOR 83 

if they had thrown Bome definite light on the prognu 
of the book from the publisher's point of view. In 
spite of variouB statements to the contrary, it seeins 
clear that vhen, in August, 1778, she and her step- 
mother went to Fleet Street, Mr. Lowndes was still 
selling the first impression. The second edition is 
dated 1779; and in October, 1796, the author wrote 
that " the first edition of Eviliiia was of eight hundred, 
the second of five hundred, and the third of a thousand " 
copies. On the other band, Lowndes, who should cer- 
tainly hare been acquainted with the facte, informed 
Dr. Barney, in an unpublished letter of 1782, that he 
only printed a first edition of five hundred. Which- 
ever be the correct version of the story, it is pretty 
clear that the sale for the first twelve months can 
scarcely be regarded as extraordinary.' 

' The bIbliogrKphj of Uiu Bnmey's fint book is extTemely 
perplexing. In the "Advertiaemsnt" to Ceeilia, the kathor 
Bay* tb&t Emlma (whiob, it will be remembered, appeared In 
Jurnory, 1778) pasBed " throngh Four Editions in one year." 
In the Uemoin of Dr. Bvmty, aha impliea that it went 
tlirongh tliree editions in five months (iL p. 13fi). But the 
Becond and third editions are both dated 1779 ; and it matt 
hare been in the first months of that year that the sale waa 
most active. In May, 1779, oome« a, reference to the fourth 
edition as on the atocks. ' ' Evtlina, continnea to lell in a moat 
ironderfol manner ; a fourth editioii is prepsring, with onts 
[it ihould be copper platei], deaigned by Afortimer joat before 
he died, and executed by Hall and Bartolozzi " {Diary and 
LttUri, 1S92, i. p. 139). John Hamilton Mortimer, A.ILA., 
the artiit indicated, died 4th February, 1779. Hit drawinga, 
whieb cost £73, itill exist. It may here be added that Mrs. 
Chappel, of Eaat Orchard, Shafteabory, posaeaaes a oopy of the 
•eoond edition of Bvelina (1779), presented to Dr. Barney, — 
whose name is filled up in the heading of the dedicatory 
verses, — "From his datitulMtibler," i.e. "F.B." 
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Before the end of August Mrs. Thrale called at St. 
Martin's Street, and carried off her new friend to 
Streatliam Place; and at Streatham Place Fannj 
practically remained for the rest of 1778. The invit- 
ing white house with its wooded park, or endosare, 
where — to use Snsan Bumey's expression — the " cattle, 
poultry, and dogs all ran freely about without annoying 
each other," has now long been a thing of the past, 
having been pnlled down in 1863. Its site was the 
southern dde of the lower common between Streatham 
and Tooting. It was a three-storied building, with 
many cheerful rooms which Fanny's records make 
familiar to us. The saloon was hung with sky blue; 
and there was a parlour for the more crowded dinner 
parties, decorated with prints by Hogarth and others 
which, probably inaccurately, are described as being 
"pasted" on the walls. The library, also used fre- 
quently aa a breakfast room, had been built by 
Mr. Thrale about 1773, and waa kept stocked with 
books by Johnson, who here — said Mrs. Thrale — 
"talked Ramblers," while she read aloud the last 
proofs of the Lives of the Pods. Above the book-cases, 
hong the famons Thrale Gallery, dispersed in 1616, — 
portraits by Sir Joshua of Johnson, of Burke, of the 
artist himself, of Goldsmith, G^arrick, Murphy, Baretti, 
Dr. Bumey and other visitors to the house. Over the 
fir^)lace, and also by Reynolds, was the double picture 
of Mrs. Thrale and Queenie, which was exhibited in 
the Qrosvenor Gallery in 1884. In the grounds, 
besides plantations, and high-walled kitchen gardens 
with ice-houses and pineries, there was an encircling 
shrubbery which bordered a gravelled walk of nearly 
two miles. There was also a spring pond, dug by 
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Thrale, whioh, apparently in imitation of Dack Island 
in St. James's Park, boasted its Dick's Island; and 
there was "a cool summer-house," where Johnson 
wrote and studied, and Fanny read, or essayed to 
read, Iretu. It must have been a most delightful 
country-house, meriting fully the Doctor's grateful 
eulogy that "none but itself could be its parallel." 
*'I have found nothing," he wrote from Lich£eld in 
1767, " that withdraws my affections from the friends 
whom I left behind, or which makes me less desirous 
of reposing at that place which your kindness and 
Mr. Thrale's allows me to call my home." "These are 
as good people," he said to Miss Bumey in the first 
days of her visit, " as yon can be with ; you can go 
to DO better house ; they are all good nature ; nothing 
makes them angry." 

Hf himself seems to have softened with his en- 
vironment. Although, as Fanny says, the freedom 
with which he condemned what be disapproved was 
astonishing, and his strength of language would to 
most persons be intolerable, he presented, upon the 
whole, a far more benignant aspect than that in which 
he is usually exhibited by Boswell. He is Johnson in 
clover, and en heUe hwmewr ; happier and more at ease 
than he is elsewhere, and therefore more agreeable. 
To the yet undisclosed author of Eveliwi he is especially 
gracious, and even afTectionate. He Idsses her hand ; 
makes her sit by him; pays her elaborate compli- 
ments ; and no one, when he pleased, could do that 
better. " Harry Fielding," he protested, "" never drew 
80 good a character " as her Mr. Smith. " Such a fine 
varnish of low politeness ! — such a struggle to appear 
a gentleman I Madam [to Mrs. Thrale], there is no 
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character better drawn anywhere — in any book, or by 
any author " — an extravagance which almost leads one 
particular author present to "poke henelf under the 
table." He bursts out with sudden quotations from 
Eveliita ; — with Misa Branghton's, " Only think, Folly I 
Miaa has danced with a Lord I" — be rallies poor 
Mr. Seward on hie resemblanee to the Holbom beau. 
— "Why you only want a tambour waistcoat, to 
look like Mr. Smith ! " Then he is heard grumbling 
to himself over a letter from Fanny's medical adviser. 
Dr. Jebb, whose penmanship is that of a tradesman. 
"Mr. Branghton would have written bis name with 
just such beastly flourishes 1 " But perhaps the acme 
of his amiable speeches is his frank comparison of 
"dear little Buniey," as he comes to call her, with 
Fielding wid Kichardson. "Richardson," he said, 
" would have been really afraid of her ; . there is 
merit," he went on, "in Etelina which he could not 
hare borne. No ; it would not have done t unless, 
indeed, she would have flattered him prodigiously. 
Harry Fielding too, would have been afraid of her; 
there is nothing so delicately finished in all Harry 
Fielding's works as in EwUna." Then, shaking his 
head at her, he exclaimed, "0, you little character- 
monger you!" — an appellation which must be ad- 
mitted to be singularly appropriate. On aAother 
occasion, he declared that she was his "hero." "Dr. 
Qoldsmith was my last j but I have had none since his 
time, till my little Bumey came."^ "I admire her" 

' Thu phrase of " Little Bumej " — or more generally " dear 
little Barney" — to the sensitive Fanny's " in&mlo Jreitation" 
got into print. A certain Bev. O«orge Hnddeef ord embodied 
it in a rhymed satire npoti the cunp which fesrs of French. 
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— be aaid again, and to faer face — " for her observation, 
for her good sense, for her humour, for her discern- 
ment, for her manner of expreeaing tfaem, and for all 
her writing talents." Decidedly it was good to be 
praised by Johnson j and one may well forgive Miss 
Bumey for doubting whether she could possibly live 
up to hia laudation. 

TidtoTS to Streatham Place came and went bo freely 
that it is diMcult to chronicle them. Among the rest 
was that accomplished esprit fort, Mrs, Elisabeth 
Montagu, to whom Mrs. Thrale could not deny her- 
self th» pleasure of exhibiting her own special prize 
and discovery, tlie author of Evelina. Mrs. Montagu 
came to Streatham by invitation, accompanied by her 
friend, Misa Gregory. Dr. Johnson was very anxious 
that "Bumey" should attack the " Queen of the Blue 
StocldngB," much as, in his own hot youth, he had 
hawked at all established wits. But Mrs. Thrale, 
finding that Mrs. Montagu knew nothing of Evelina, 
disclosed the secret of the authorship so abruptly, 
that Fanny fairly took to her heels and fled. Hence 
she saw less of the great lady than she would other- 
wise; and between the extreme blame of "Daddy" 
Crisp and the extreme praise of Mrs. Thrale, was 
not perhaps greatly prepossessed in favour of Mrs. 
Montagu, who, moreover, bad been so ill-advised as 
never to have heard of Evelina. But Mrs. Montagu 
was very well-bred and polite ; and easily fell in with 
Dr. Johnson's suggestion that Miss Bumey should 

invaeioii hod ettablighed at Warlej Common in Essex, and 
which King Georgs ^nd Queeu Charlotte visited In October, 
178S. JohuBon hnd gone there earlier, as the guest of Bennet 
Luigton, who was a Captain in the Lincoliiebire militia. 
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Accompany the rest of those present to the houae- 
ffarming with which she hoped shortly to opeD her 
new abode in Fortman Square, — that famous mansion 
of the feather-hangings celebrated by Cowper'a — 

" Tlie Birds pat off tlieir every hue 
To dress a room for Montagu." 

It was in reference to a suggestion by Mrs. Montaga 
that Fanny's dedication was good enough to have 
been written by her father — a suggestion which, with 
all her filial affection, Fanny could scarcely be expected 
to welcome very warmly— that Johnson uttened one 
of his common-sense deliverances on criticism. "Yon 
must not mind that "—he said of Mrs. Montagu's 
impolitic remark, — "for such things are always 
said where books are successful. There are three 
distinct kinds of judges upon all new authors or 
productions; the first are those who know no rules, 
but pronounce entirely from their natural taste and 
feelings; the second are those who know and judge 
by rules ; and the third are those who know, but are 
above the mles. These last are those you should 
wish to satisfy. Next to them rate the natural 
judges; but ever despise those opinions that are 
formed by the rules." Of this second class, his own 
" Dick Minim " ia an admirable exemplification.^ 

In January, 1779, Miss Bumey was again at St. 
Martin's Street, her sister Susan being from home. 
St. Martin's Street has a mysterious visit from "a 
square old gentleman, well-wigged, formal, grave and 
important," who suddenly asks her if she is not 
EveUna, and turns out to be Dr. Francklin, chaplain 
' Idler, June 9 ud 16, 1709. 
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to the fioyal Academy. Then she is invited to 
Sir Joshua's to meet Mrs. and Miss [Mary] Homeck 
(Goldsmith's "Jessamy Bride"), soon to be married 
to Colonel Gwyn. The ladies had said that they 
would walk a hundred and sixty miles to see her, so 
there was nothing to excuse her for not stepping 
across the Fields to No. 47. Here she met another 
admirer. Peg Woffington's witty and eccentric sister, 
Mrs. Cholmondeley ; and Lord Palmerston, father of 
the Victorian premier ; and Burke's brother William, 
the "honest William " of Goldemith's Selaliatum. All, 
and especially Sir Joshua, were most cordial, though 
Mrs. Gholmondeley'a "pointed speeches," Duval Ma 
fofs, and references to Evelina generally, would have 
been embarrassing, even to a less nervous person 
than the author. Mrs. Cholmondeley, among other 
things, had been to Lowndes for information, getting 
nothing from that windbag but intelligence that a 
gentleman had betted that the writer of EwHfta was 
a man, while she, Mrs. Cholmondeley, felt equally 
convinced it was a woman. " But now " — she added — 
"we are both out; for it's a girl I" — which must be 
accepted as unanswerable testimony to Fanny's youth- 
ful appearance at six-and-twsnty. 

This interview with Mrs. Cholmondeley, who hod 
been one of the book's earliest and most energetic 
trumpeters (it was she, indeed, who had first recom- 
mended it " among the wits "), was of course, followed 
by an invitation, which proved a most important one. 
For at Mrs. Cholmondeley's in Hertford Street she 
met, not only the beautiful " St Cecilia " of Reynolds, 
with her almost equally beautiful sister. Miss Linley ; 
but she met "St. Cecilia's" husband, the all-conquering 
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aatbor of the recentlj'-produced School for Scandal and 
manager of Druiy Lane, Bichard Brinaley Sheridan 
hinuelf, of whom she writes admiriogly. He has 
"a good though I don't think a handsome faca He 
is tall, and very upright, and his appearance and 
address are at once manly and fashionable, withoat 
the smallest tincture of foppery or modish graces. In 
short, I like him vastly, and think him every way 
worthy his beautiful companion," — to whom, Fanny 
adds, he was manifestly much devoted. By and by, 
Sheridan introduced himself to Miss Bumey, and was 
most agreeable. He had been telling her father, he 
said, that he had long expected to see in her " a lady 
of the gravest appearance, with the quickest parts." 
He expressed the highest admiration for Evelina, 
adding that he hoped she (Miss Buruey) did not 
intend to throw away her pen. He was very curious 
to know what she was about, and Sir Joshua observed 
that she ntust succeed in " anything in the dialogue 
way." Mr. Sheridan assented. He thought "she 
should write a comedy." "And you," said the 
kind Sir Joshua presently, " would take anything of 
hers, would you nott — unsight, unseen t" "Yes," he 
answered with quickness, " and make her a bow and 
my best thanks into the bargain." Here was a piece 
of news to post off to Susan ! 

As a matter of fact. Miss Bumey was already 
engaged upon a dramatic essay. Both her father 
and "Daddy " Crisp were anziouB that, before interest 
cooled, she should follow up her first success by some 
other work ; and from the date of Mrs. Tbrale's first 
letter to Dr. Bumey,^ that lady had been pressing her 
*■ Se« atue, p. 86. 
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to Trite for the stage. She had the suae conviction 
&s Beynolda that eomething "in the dialogue way" 
would anit her young friend. ^Eeelina — Mrs. Thr&le 
thought — ran so naturally into conversationB that it 
absolutely and plainly pointed that path to her. If 
she could not do better than Hannah More, who got 
nearly four hundred pounds for her foolish play,' she 
deserved to be whipped — said this kindly enthusiast. 
Dr. Johnson, after se&^awing immoderately, proposed, 
in a fit of untimely levity, that her first work 
should be entitled, Streatham: A Farce; but he, too, 
heartily approved. Mrs. Montagu, who waa con- 
sulted, though she waa sympathetic, was not so sure. 
She advanced the case of Fielding, who failed upon 
the stage. And "Daddy" Crisp was still more half- 
hearted. He wrote to Fanny an admirable letter 
upon the subject. While he was urgent that she 
should do something, he was by no means satisfied 
that the something in question should be a comedy. 
In a second letter he developed his ideas. She had 
gained much ; she had much to lose. And play- 
writing — for her — had its peculiar difficulties. Her 
delicacy (and she was a prude, she knew herself) 
would debar her from those frequent lively freedoms 
without which comedy would lose wonderfully of its 
salt and spirit. All the same he would evidently 
not have her try the bloodless and prevalent senti- 
mental comedy, About Fielding, be agreed with 
Mrs, Montagu. Finally, though he did not wholly 
desire to discourage her from the attempt, he thought 
that, in entering upon it, she must surrender a part 
' Miu Huia>h More'i gnooestfal tragedy of Percy vtu 
produced at Coveot Gardec, 10 December, 1777. 
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of her atrength. And here we may use his actual 
words : — "In these little entertaining elegant histories 
[such as Evelina], the writer has his full scope; as 
largo a range as he pleases to hunt in — to pick, cull, 
select whatever he likes : he takes his own time — he 
may be as minute as he pleases, and the more minute 
the better, provided that taste, a deep and penetrating 
knowledge of human nature and the world, accompany 
that minuteness. When this is the case, the very soul, 
and all its most secret recesses and workings, are 
developed and laid as open to the view, as the blood- 
globules circulating in a frog's foot, when seen through 
a microscope. The exquisite touches such a work is 
capable of (of which Evelina is, without flattery, a 
glaring instance), are truly charming. But of these 
great advantages, these resources, you are strangely 
curtailed the moment you begin a comedy. There, 
everything passes in dialogue, — all goes on rapidly — 
narrative and descriptive, if not extremely short, 
becomes intolerable. The detail which in Fielding, 
Marivaux, and Cr^billon, is so delightful, on the stage 
would bear down all patience. There all must be 
compressed into quintessence; the moment the scene 
ceases to move on briskly, and business seems to 
hang, sighs and groans are the consequence. Dreadful 
sound ! — In a word, if the plot, the story of the 
comedy does not open and unfold itself in the easy, 
natural, unconstrained flow of the dialogue — if that 
dialogue does not go on with spirit, wit, variety, fun, 
humour, repartee, — and all in short into the bargain — 
tervitew I — good-bye t' ye ! " 

This is excellently said, and shows once again how 
precept may excel practice, — though, to be sure. 
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"Daddy" Crisp's Virginia waa a tragedy, and not a 
comedy. In a later letter Fanny's Mentor modified 
his Tiews to the extent of admitting that it was pos- 
sible, with du« contrivance and dexterity, to display 
light principles without light expressions ; but he stuck 
to the proposition that be would never allow his 
Fannitin "to sacrifice a grain of female delicacy for 
all the wit of Congreve and Vanbrugh put together," 
— and in this she was entirely of his mind. These 
letters preceded the interview with Sheridan ; and as 
we have already said, she had probably begun to work 
on a. comedy still earlier.^ When, in February, she 
got back to Streatham, she made the acquaintance 
of Arthur Murphy, in whose JVay to Keep Eim. she 
had acted at Barbome Lodge. He, too, volunteered 
the suggestion that she should write for the stage. 
Comedy, in his opinion, was the forte of Eveliiut, and ho 
offered hia skilled assistance. He subsequently gave 
her some rules by which she was too far advanced in 
her work to profit — rules which, Johnson consolingly 
told her, she would do just as well without. In May 
her play is finished, though "on account of the various 
Maecenases who would expect to be consulted," the 
greatest secrecy is observed. Murphy applauds ; and 
so does Mrs. Thrale. Johnson apparently was not 
consulted. But when it is carried off by Dr. Bumey 
to "Daddy" Crisp, the verdict of Fanny's "highest 
court" is unfavourable. Indeed, in what she calls a 
"hissing, groaning, catrcalling epistle," they go aa far 
as to recommend its suppression. Not only did it 
recall the Femmes SavtMtes of Moli^re (which Fanny 
had never read), but they regarded the plot and 
I See Diary and Lttten, 1B92, i. p. iS. 
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incidente m insuffident to hold the attention of tht 
andience. Fumy took b^r disappointment bravely, 
and at once tbrew ber work agide. Later on, when it 
became necessary to explain matters to Sheridan, tbere 
was some talk of remodelling, and witb this object the 
fourth aet was almost entirely re-written. But Crisp, 
who was appealed to, stood to his guns. He thought 
the capital defect of an ill-plajmed fabie beyond 
remedy, though he admitted the wit of the play. 

Here the matter seems to hare rested ; and all we 
know of the suppressed piece is, that it was entitled 
The WiQings, and that the dramatis personae included, 
among others, a quotation-loving Lady Smatter (in 
whom Mrs. Tbrale professed to recogui&e her own 
portrait), Mrs. Voluble, Mrs, Wheedle, Mrs. Sapient, 
Dabbler, Censor, and a "great oaf, Bobby," There 
was also— and the point is memorable in view of the 
title of Miss Bnniey's next novel— a Cecilia, the loss 
and restoration of whose fortune were matters in 
debate. Whether Dr. Bumey and his friend were 
right in their judgment of The Witlings, cannot now be 
affirmed or denied in the absence of the xs. Probably 
they were right; though they do not seem to have 
borne in nund how material a part the acting bears in 
the success of a piece; and at Sheridan's theatre, Miss 
Bumey's comedy would certainly hare been splendidly 
represented. King, Dodd, Palmer, Parsons, Mrs. 
Abington, and Miss Pope — would all probably have 
taken part in it. But Fanny's advisers, it is clear, 
were also actuated by another reflection, of whi«h 
Murphy knew nothing : they feared the effect upon 
the author of a possible Jtasco. " My great scruple all 
along has been the consideration of the great stake 
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jou are playing for," — writes Mr. Crisp, — " how much 
you bare to lose, and how unequal your delicate and 
tender frame of mind would be to sustain the shock of 
a failure of snccese, should that be the case." This ie 
perhaps not a critical reason ; but, at the same time, 
it ia a reason beyond criticism. And "Daddy "Crisp 
shows plainly that it was Th^ Witlings he doubted, — 
not Fanny's ability to produce comedy. For, in an 
earlier letter, he had suggested to her a fresh effort, 
based upon certain of her own experiences as narrated 
to her father. 

It was early in 1779 that Miss Bumey made the 
acquaintance of Sheridan at Mrs. Cholmondeley's ; and 
it was not until the beginning of 1780 that Th« 
fFitlingB was practically abandoned. In the interim, 
at Streatham and elsewhere, Fanny seems to have 
spent her time very agreeably. In May, she went 
with the Thrales to Brighton, returning, apparenUy, 
early in June, owing to the sudden illness of Mr. 
Thrale. But in October they were again at Brighton, 
taking Knole Park (Lord Dorset's) and its magnificent 
galleries in their way, and making a short stay at 
Tunbridge Wells, where Miss Burney pours scorn upon 
the famous Pantiles as a fashionable pleasure walk. 
"It has no beauty in itself, and borrows none from 
foreign aid, as it has only common houses at one side, 
and little millinery and Tunbridge-ware shops at the 
other, and at each end is choked up by buildings that 
intercept all prospect." At Brighton, no doubt in the 
intereetfl of Evelina, Mrs. Thrale at once inscribed their 
jiames at the booksellers' sbope upon the Steyne. At 
' this date there were no great notabilities at Bright- 
belmstone, as Fanny styles the place, save " that cele> 
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brated wit and libertine," tbe Eon. Mr. Beaoolerk, and 
his wife. Lady Di; Cumberland the dramatist and 
his family; and Mrs. Masters, whose son married 
Byron's first love, Mary Chaworth. The Miss Cum- 
berlands were reckoned "the flashers of the place," 
and Fanny gives an account of their father which reads 
like a scene from the Orilk. "Sir Fretful Plagiary" 
was already prejudiced against her on account of 
her success ; and when he called on Mrs. Thrale, he 
showed it. As soon as she had quitted the room he 
said to Mrs. Thrale, " with a spiteful tone of voice, 

" ' Oh, that young lady is an author, I hear ! ' 

" ' Yes,' answered Mrs. Thrale, 'author of Evelina.' 

" ' Humph — I am told it has some humour ! ' 

"'Ay, indeed I Johnson says nothing like it has 
appeared for years ! ' 

" ' So,' cried he, biting his lips, and waving uneasily 
in his chair, ' so, so ! ' 

" ' Yes,' continued she; 'and Sir Joshua Reynolds told 
Mr. Thrale he would give fifty pounds to know the 
author ! ' 

" ' So, so — oh, vastly well ! ' cried he, putting his 
hand on his forehead. 

" ' Nay ! ' added she, ' Burke himself sat up all night 
to finish it ! ' 

" This seemed quite too much for him ; he put both 
his hands to his face, and waving backwards and for- 
wards, said, 'Oh, vastly welll — this will do for any- 
thing ! ' with a tone as much as to say. Pray, no more 1 
Then Mrs. Thrale bid him good night, longing, she 
said, to call Miss Thrale first, and say, ' So you won't 
speak to my daughter f — why, she is no author.'" 

Some of the persons sketched in Miss Bumey's 
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journal are less known to fame than thoae who have 
been mentioned, but tbey are not less cleverly drawn. 
Tbere ia Mr. Seward, one of the Streath&m habita^ 
and the later author of Bio^raphiami. Mr. Seward is 
a brewer's son, who dabbles in letters, and seems li&e 
an earlier real-life version of Sir Charles Coldstream in 
Uied Up. With "Mr. Dry," as Miss Bumey calls him, 
she playfully proposes to collaborate in a comedy, to 
be entitled Everything a Bore. There is a real tragic 
author, Dr. John Delap, who, while as absent-minded 
and as ignorant of the world as Parson Adams, is 
engaged upon a play called Macana,'^ on the story of 
the wife and daughter of Hercules, which Fanny has 
to read and criticise — or rather eulogise. There is a 
very musical, precocious, and semi-French ten-year-old 
schoolgirl. Miss Birch, who sings sentimental airs from 
French operas, and says to her friends, " Que je mas 
adore ! " — "Ah, pemteilez que je me meUe h vos piedi ! " 
etc., with a dying languor that is equally delightful 
and preposterous. And there is that finished and 
fascinating coquette of coquettes. Miss Sophy Streat- 
field of Tunbridge Wells, who knows Greek as well as 
Miss Elizabeth Carter or Mrs, Buller, is as lovely as 
Mrs. Crewe or Mrs. Sheridan, and has moreover a 
faculty for shedding tears so becoming to her lacka- 
daisical cast of beauty that she is periodically re- 
quired (like the water works at Vauzhall) to display 
her unique gift for the public delectation. Fanny's 
description of Miss Streatfield's mechanical prontfes eavx 
is too good to be neglected. We must imagine her 

' Probably that atterwarda produced at Drary Lane in 1781 
as The Soj/al Svppiianta, and based upon the Heradida! of 

Earipidea. 
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■urronnded hj atWntive epectators, with Mrs. Thnle 
(like Mrs. J&rley) for ezMbitor. " ' Yes, do cry a 
littl^ Sopby [in a Kheedlinff voiee], pray, do ! Consider, 
now, you are going to-day, and it 's very hard if yoa 
won't cry a little ; indeed, S. S., you ought to cry.' 
Now for the wonder of wonders. When Mrs, Tfande, 
in a coaxing voice, suited to a nurse soothing a baby, 
had run on for some time — while all the rest of as, in 
Uu^ter, joined in the request — two crystal tears came 
into the soft eyes of the S. S., and rolled gently down 
her cheeks I Such a sight I never saw before, nor could 
I hare believed.' She offered not to conceal or dis- 
sipate them : on the contrary, she really contrived to 
have them seen by everybody. She looked, indeed, 
uncommonly handsome, for her pretty face was not 
like Chloe's [in Prior], blubbered ; it was smooth and 
elegant, and neither her features nor complexion were 
at all ruffled; nay, indeed, she was smiling all the 
time." It is melancholy to think that a lady who 
possessed in such perfection the attributes of Venos 
Victriz, should die unmarried. Yet this was the 
untoward fate of the "S. S." "Eveiybody's admirsr 
tioQ, and nobody's choice," as one of her friends said, 
she survived until 183S, an ancient maiden lady, con- 
cerning whom we do not even know whether — like 
Pope's Patty Blount — she retained to the last the 
charm of her wonderful blue eyes. 

But Miss Streatfield is not the person upon whom 
Miss Bumey concentrates her fullest powers of 
description. That honour is reserved for an uniden- 

' MJM Bnrney liere f orgsta that she b»d slretidy auiBt«d at a 
private view of Min Streatfield's parfortDance {IHarg aitd 
LeUtn, 1892, i. p. 13&S). 
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tified Mr. B — y, to whom she derotcB uveral pages. 
Mr. S — y, or "The General," as ahe styles him, is an 
Irishman. He has been a Commissary in Gtennany ; 
is between sixty and seventy, but means to pass for 
thirty; a professed admirer of the sex, whom he 
inrariably calls "fair females"; garnishes his speech 
with French tags of the most hackneyed kind ; quotes 
often and inaccurately; and although Fanny, afraid 
of painting too much en noir, declares him to be 
worthy and moral at bottom, seems to outward view 
to be nothing but a blundering, prejudiced, puffing, 
domineering busybody and bore. He is enraged with 
Reynolds for charging seventy guineas " to scratch out 
a head"; he is enraged with Garrick for living like 
a person of quality ; he is enraged with Agujari for 
getting fifty pounds for a mere song; he ia equally 
enraged with Kauzzini because the " fair females " sigh 
over him, and make a man sick. But the General's 
standing topic is his health; his rooted antipathy, 
physicians; and his favourite story — which he tells 
three or four times a day — in this wise : — " ' Some 
years ago,' — he says— 'let's see, how manyi in the 
year '71 — ay, 71, '72 — thereabouts — I was taken very 
ill, and, by ill luck, I was persuaded to ask the advice 
of one of these Dr. Gallipots :— oh, how I hate them 
all! Sir, they are the vilest pickpockets, — know 
nothing, sir ! Nothing in the world 1 poor i^orant 
mortals 1 and they pretend — in short, sir, I hate them 
all ; I have suffered so much by them, sir — lost four 
years of the happiness of my life — let's see, '71, '73, ' 
'73, '74 — ay, four years, sir ! — mistook my case, sir ! — 
and all that kind of thing. Why, sir, my feet swelled 
as big as two horses' heads ! I vow I will never 
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GODBult one of these Dr. Gallipot fellows again ! lost 
me, sir, four jears of the happiness of my life ! — why, 
I grew quite an object! — ^you would hardly have 
known me 1 — lost all the calves of my legs ! — had not 
an ounce of flesh left 1 — and as to the rouge — ^why, my 
hce was the colo'ir of that candle! — ^thoae Gallipot 
fellows ! — why they robbed me of four years — let me 
see, '71, '72—' 

" And then it all goes over again 1 

"This story is always a^propox; if health is men- 
tioned, it u instanced to show its precariouaneea ; if 
life, to bewail what be has lost of it ; if pain, to relate 
what he has suffered ; if pleasure, to recapitulate what 
he has been deprived of ; butif a physician is hinted at, 
eagerly indeed is the opportunity seized of inveighing 
against the whole faculty." 

There is more, especially of the General grumbling 
over the newspaper ; but enough has been given. In 
all these pictnres, it may be noted, Miss Bumey insists 
upon her fidehty to fact. "I never mix truth and 
fiction," she tells "Daddy" Crisp. "I have other 
purposes for imaginary chuacters than filling letters 
with them." "The world, and especially the Great 
world, ie so filled with absurdity of various sorts, now 
bursting forth in impertinence, now in pomposity, now 
giggling in silliness, and now yawning in dullness, that 
there is no occasion for invention to draw what is 
striking in every possible species of the ridiculous." 
As time went on, her opportunities for study rather 
increased than decreased. At the beginning of 1780, 
as already related, the question of her comedy was 
again partly revived. Then there were proposals for a 
tour in Italy with the Thtales which was afterwards 
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abandoned. But in April she went with her friends 
to Bath, making acquaintance en route, at the Bear at 
Devizea, with the hostese'B clever eon, who after- 
wards became Sir Thomas Lawrence. At Bath they 
lodge (like Smollett's Mr. Bramble) in the South 
Parade, with Allen's Prior Park, the meadows, and 
"the soft flowing Avon" in view; and are speedily 
absorbed in the fashionable diversions of the place. 
Prelates were preaching at the Abbey and St. James's 
Cburchea j there were public breakfasts in the Spring 
Gardens ; the Pump Eoom was crowded with company 
and the Walks with promenaders ; Mrs. Siddons was 
playing Belvidera at Mr. Palmer's Theatre in Orchard 
Street; and life was one endless round of fiddlea, 
dinners, concerts, assemblies, balls, card-parties and 
scaodaL Miss Bumey's canvas becomes more and 
more crowded, and lees detailed, affording space only 
for occasional vignettes such as the following: "In 
the evening we had Mra, L , a fat, round, pant- 
ing, short-breathed old widow; and her daughter, 
a fubsy, good-humoured, laughing, silly, merry old 
maid. They are rich folks, and live together very 
comfortably, and the daughter sings — not in your fine 
Italian taste ! no, that she and her mother agree to 
hold very cheap — ^but all about Daphne, and Chloe, 
and Damon, and Phillis, and Jockey ! " Or this, — on 
tlie same page, — " Mrs. K is a Welsh lady, of im- 
mense fortune, who has a house in the Crescent, and 
lives in a most magnificent style. She is about fifty, 
very good-humoured, well-bred, and civU, and her 
waist does not measure above a hogshead. She is not 
very deep, I must own ; but what of that % If all were 
wits, where would be the admirers at them % " 



D,ql,;.dbvG00glc 



lis FANNY BDRNEY [ckaf. 

Dr. Johnson did not take put in the Bath expedition. 
He would, indeed, hftve come ; but Mrs. Thrale had 
disooaraged his doing so, feeling sure that a watering- 
place life would hare horribly wearied him, which is 
not only possible but extremely probable. Literature 
— that ia to say the literature of 1780 — was nerer- 
theless fairly represented in Bladud'a uioient City, 
First and foremost there waa Mrs. Thiale's rival, 
Mrs. Montagu, with her attendant train of blu»- 
atockings ; there was Anstey of the New Both Guide, 
whom — as we have seen — wiseacres had credited with 
Evelina; there was Mn. Susannah Dobson, the trans- 
lator of Petrarch ; there was Melmoth of Pliny's Letters ; 
there was Miss Elizabeth Carter of £|»ctetus; there 
was Lady Miller of Batheaston and the famous Frascati 
vase wherein — according to Macaulay — "fools were 
wont to put bad verses," but which, however, at this 
precise moment of time, was not m fonc&m.^ To the 
failings of her eon/Tires and eonsceurs. Miss Bumey, it 
must be confessed, in her capacity of "taitiliful 
historian" is not always "very kind." Of poor Lady 
Miller, who died a year later, she writes, "She is a 
round, plump, coarse-looking dame of about forty, and 
while all her aim is to appear an elegant woman of 
fashion, all her success is to seem an ordinary woman 
in very common life, with fine clothes on. Her habits 
are bustling, her air is mock-importatit, and her 



' There is an acoonnt of the B&theuton ThuracUy FarDftSBoi 
in a letter from Walpole to Conway, Id Jonnary, 17711. The 
hiBtorical nm no longer eiieti. But the versei cannot have 
been all bad. Garrick was respossibls for soiae of them, and 
Graves of The Spiritvai Quixcte. Another contribntor waa 
Anatej, who wrote bi* Election Ball for Lady Miller. 
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miumerB very ineleg&nt." Of Mre. Dobson, she 
reports that " though ooane, low-bred, forward, self- 
sufficient, ftnd flaunting, she seems to have a strong 
and masculine understanding, and parts ^lat, had they 
been united with modesty, or fostered by education, 
might have made her a shining and agreeaUe woman ; 
but she has evidently kept low company, which she 
has risen above in literature, but not in manners." Of 
Miss Garter, on the contrary, then very old. Miss 
^ Bumey says, that she "never saw age so graceful in 
the female sex yet, her whole face seenu to beam with 
goodness, piety and philanthropy." Anstey she finds 
not very agreeable — "shyly important, and silently 
proud," and moreover unable to forget that he is the 
author of a popalar work; while PUny Melmoth is 
written down as "intolerably self-sufficient." 

Some of the Bath visitors were naval officers who — 
it should be observed — did not at all accept Captain 
Mirvan's portrait as typical of their profession. One 
of them, Mrs. Thrale's cousin. Captain Cotton, pre- 
tended "in a comical and good-humoured way" to 
resent it highly ; and so — he told the author — did all 
the Captains in the Navy. Admiral Byron, too, — the 
Byron of the "narrative" in Don Jwm, — though he 
admired EveUiia, was "not half pleased with the 
Captain's being such a brute." But Miss Burney her- 
self is unconvinced and impenitent. " The more I see 
of sea-captains, the less reason I have to be ashamed of 
Captain Mirvan ; for they have all so irresistible a 
propensity to wanton mischief, — to roasting beaux, 
and detesting old women, that I quite rejoice I showed 
the book to no one ere printed, leat I should have been 
prevailed upon to soften his character." What the 
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Bea-«aptuDB, and the Batfaoniaiu generallj' thought of 
their oritic, Ib not related, Bave in a sentence from 
TkraUana : — " Miss Burney was much admired at Bath 
(1780) ; tlie puppy-men said, ' She had such a drooping 
air and such a timid intelligence '; or 'a timid air,'! 
think it was, and 'a drooping intelligence'; never 
Bure was such a collection of pedantry and affectation 
as filled Bath when we were on that spot." The 
almost imperceptible feline touch in this passage serves 
to remind us that, in the padlocked privacy of her . 
personal records, Mrs. Thrale did not scruple (like Dr. 
Johnson) to mingle praise with blame when occasion 
required. From other entries in ThToliana, Fanny 
seems to have sometimes vexed her friend by her 
prudish punctiliousness and dread of patronage, as 
well as by her perhaps more defensible preference for 
her own famUy. " What a blockhead Dr. Bumey is to 
be always sending for his daughter home so ! what a 
monkey 1 is she not better and happier with me than 
she can be anywhere else ! " . . . " If I did not provide 
Fanny with every wearable — every wishable, indeed — 
it would not vex me to be served so ; but to see the 
impossibility of compensating for the pleasures of St. 
Martin's Street, makes one at once merry and morti- 
fied." There were other reasons, as we shall Icam 
presently, why Dr. Bumey was anxious that Fanny 
should come back.^ 

Meanwhile, early in June, the Bath visit came to 
a premature conclusion. Betuming from a visit to 
Lady Miller, Mrs. Thrale received intelligence of the 

^ Avtobu>grt^hy,ttc.qfMri.PiomiThraU),hjA,Miyinrd, 
1861, (2nd edn.], i. pp. 136, 126. 
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Gordon note. Her house in the Borough had beeo 
bedeged by the mob, aod only saved from destruction 
by the assistance of the Guards and the presence of 
mind of the Buperintendent, Mr. Perkins. Streatham 
Place was also threatened, and emptied of its furniture. 
"What was worse, Mr, Thrale, then in a very unsatis- 
factory state of health, had been falsely denounced as 
a papist J and as there were also rioters at Bath, Mrs. 
Thrale and Fanny decided that it would be best to 
quit that place, and travel about the country. They 
started for Brighton ; but before they got to Salisbury, 
London was again, in Dr. Bumey'a words, " the most 
secure residence in the kingdom." For the remainder 
of the year 1780, Fanny seems to have stayed quietly 
at St. Martin's Street and Chessington. In March, 
1781, she came to town to find the Thrales settled for 
the time in a hired house in Grosvenor Square and 
talking vaguely of continental travel — to Spa, to Italy, 
and elsewhere. But Mr. Thrale was obviously grow- 
ing worse; and in April he died suddenly of apoplexy, 
" on the morning of a day on which half the fashion of 
London had been invited to an intended assembly at his 
house." His death threw an infinity of additional care 
upon his already over-burdened widow ; but, ae soon 
aa she waa able, she again summoned Miss Bumey to 
Streatham Place, where off and on, she lived until 
September. Then "Daddy" Crisp, descending from 
his Surrey retreat, bore her away perforce to Chessing- 
ton; and at Chessington she continued to stay until 
the beginning of 1782, when she returned to Newton 
House in order to be present at her sister Susan's 
marriage at St. Martin's Church to Captain Moles- 
worth Philhps of the Marines, a comrade, in Cook's 
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last voyage, of Jamea Burney. After tkis, Fsrmj 
remained for some time quietly at home. 

The reason -why Dr. Burney wished to get his 
daughter away from Streatham Place, and why, at 
last, Mr. Crisp fetched her thence, — may perhaps he 
guessed. She had begun to work upon anothet novel; 
and het long absences from home seriously interfered 
with its progress. During the latter half of 1780, 
she had written steadily ; but, in the following year, 
her renewed iDterconrse with Mrs. Thrale onee more 
interrupted her labours ; and her two fathers grew 
anxious that she should loee no further time. Of the 
advantages up to a certain point of her connection 
with the Streatham circle, both of them had been fully 
aware — Crisp especially. " Your time," he had written 
to her in April, 1780, "could not be better employed, 
for all your St. Martin's daddy wanted to retain you 
for some other purpose. You are now at school, the 
great school of the world, where swarms of new ideas 
and new characters will continually present themselves 
before you, — 

' wliioh yon 11 draw in, 
Aa we do air, fcat as 'tis ministered,' " i 

But there must be a limit, even to schooling ; and that 
limit, in the opinion of Dr. Buraey and his friend, ■ 
had now been reached. So Fanny saw no more of 
Streatham or Mrs. Thrale till her new book was 
finished. 

' Oyn^tlim, Act 1. Sc. L 
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C£CILIA~Am) AFTIE 

ElTBER from Mr. CriBp's injunctionfi as to secrecy, or 
from suppresBionB in the Diary as ve aow have it, Miss 
Bumey's record contains but few references to the 
progress of CeeUia — which waa the name of the new 
book. And these referencee occur chiefly in her letters 
to her critic at Chessington. As already stated, there 
had been a shadowy "Cecilia," with an imperilled 
fortune, in the comedy of The Wiilmgs. In December, 
1779, Miss Bumey had shown her "Daddy "a sketch 
of a fresh heroine (then apparently colled "Albina"); 
and he speaks of this fresh heroine's story in the 
following A{^1 as a "new ajid striking" idea, afford- 
ing, among other advantages, "a Urge field for 
unhackneyed characters, obserrations, [and] subjects 
for satire and ridicule." It furtber appears that the 
Cecilia or Albina in question was to be " unbeantiful " 
but "clever," — a deviation from the conventional in 
which ^whether she carried it out or not) Miss Bumey 
mnst have anticipated aome of her distinguished suc- 
cessors. Ten months later, in February, 1781, she is 
hard at work. "I think I shall always hate this book 
which has kept me so long away from you, as much 
as I shall always love Svelma, who first comfortdbly 
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introduced me to you," — she tells Mre. Thrale. Then, 
— a year later atill, — after the long interruption in 
her task foUoiring upon Mr. Thrale's death, there 
are groaningB over the labour oE transcription, — a 
volume (and there are five) takes a fortnight, — impati- 
ence on her father's part for publication, — the usual 
nervous apprehensions of hopeless failure, and much 
defence and discussion of detail with "Daddy" Crisp. 
At last, — when Mrs. Thrale has declared that Evdma 
was but a baby to the nev venture ; and the cautious 
critic of Chessington, protesting that there had been 
nothing like it Bince Fielding and Smollett, has rashly 
proclaimed his willingness to ensure its rapid and 
universal success for half-a-crown, — on Friday the 12th 
July, 1782, Cedlia; or. Memoirs of <m ffeiress: Bythe 
Author of Evdma, price 12s. 6d., sewed, is published by 
Messrs. Payne and Cadell, in five dvaUeimo volumes. 
The first edition was of two thousand copies ; and the 
price paid to the author for the copyright, £250.i As 
the Payne above mentioned was none other than the 
friend of the family, "Honest Tom Payne" of the 
Mews' Gate, afterwards James Bumey's father-in-law, 
it may fairly be assumed that this amount, trifling as 
it must seem, — contrasted with the Hums received by 
modem authors addressing larger audiences under 
different conditions, — was not considered inadequate 
by Fanny's advisers. Indeed, from a chance reference 

> Chailotte Bnrney in Sarly Diary, 1SS9, iL 307. Lord 
MManUy [Sdinburgh Beviem, Ixzvi 540) had been totd thkt 
the pabliahen gave two thonaand pounds. Prob&bl j — aa Mrs. 
Ellis does not fail to snggeit^ there wu *om« oonfiiBioD on the 
part of Macanlay's informant between poimda paid and oopiea 
printed. 
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in the Memmrs to the arraDgement of "the CecOian 
business," we may conclude that, upon this ocoaaion. 
Dr. Bnmej himseli took charge of the negotiations. 

Neither for ingenuity nor novelty had the plot of 
Miss Bumey's first story been remarkabla The plot 
of her second attempt, though still conventional, was 
somewhat more ambitious. Miss Cecilia Beverley, 4^ 
-r6ung-4ady- iB-h»-twanty -fi rot-year, is heir, not only 
to ten thousand pounds from her father, but to three 

thousand per oTWiwm from her uncle, the Dean of , 

to which latter inheritance is attached the restrictive 
condition that, should she marry, the happy man must 
take her name as well as her money. Th i s t un w-eut 
to-be- a very material detail-in. the aovel. When the 

story begins, the Dean of is just dead ; and Mias 

Beverley and her fortune, during the brief remainder 
of her minority, are left in the bands of three guardians 
— a fashionable and extravagant Mr. Barrel, a vulgar 
and miserly Mr. Briggs, and a very proud and 
pompous Mr. Delvile (of Delvile Castle). In the first 
chapter of the story, Cecilia is quitting Mrs. Charlton, 
with whom she has been staying, to take up her 
quarters in town with the Harrels, — Mrs. Harrel, in 
^ her green and salad days, having been the heroine's 
"moat favourite young friend." In London, where 
would-be suitors — most of them attracted to the beaux 
yews de sa casattte — cluster about her like flies round a 
honey pot, she speedily becomes aware that the play- 
mate of her youth is terribly "translated" by the 
dissipations of a London life, that her friend's husband 
is an irredeemable gamester, and that both are pal- 
pably on the down-grade. Her available means become 
speedily involved in Harrel's ever-urgent necessities; 
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and the crisis of this part of the narrative is reached, 
about tiie middle of volame three, by his auicide in 
a very melodramatic faahion at Vauxball Gardens, 
where, for— tbe—ooBee, the chief peraonagea in the 
book are ingeniously assembled. After Barrel's death, 
Cecilia goes to stay at Delrile Caetle. Here an 
attachment already begun with the son, MortiAer 
Delvile, a young man at once excitable and irresolute, 
is further developed. ^'Sut now the dead hand comes 
in. The haughty Delviles cannot bring themselves to 
consent to the change of the family name, even " for 
a consideration" of £3000 per annum. There are con- 
sequently scenes, in one of which Mrs. Delvile, «ftar 
oeing extreme^"" exaggerated ex.pteKBluuB, ezclaimB 
"my brain is on fire!" — and breaks a blood vessel. 
Eventually, afSf~Bhu liim lieuu Bufteued by illnwis, a 
suggestion is made that Cecilia shall surrender hei 
uncle's fortune, with its vexatious obligations, and 
content herself with her Mortimer and her patrimony 
of tea thousand pounds. Unfortunately for this pro- 
position, the ten thousand pounds in question are now 
non-existent, having been absorbed by the creditors 
of Harrel a«d' »tht)r8,-^ t fa at-.i»-te-ea y ;r"fe y t he J tiw s. 
After this, a private .marriage takes place, with the 
connivance of Mrs. Detvile. But Cecilia's troubles are 
not yet at an end. Fresh and very unforeseen com- 
plications arise, and, for a brief period, she goes «» 
mad a»-dMMiiT^HaaiF-6hcrHB&, At length the curtain 
comes down upon a Johnsonian passage in which she 
is left exhibiting the pensive and reluctant optimism 
of Basselas. 

If, in the foregoing rapid summary, it has not always 
been possible to speak with uniform gravity, it is that. 
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to-day, the main issue of Cecilia's stuiy has become — 
ae ^e author's own Captain Aresby would now have 
said — a little dimodi. In the present year of grace, it 
is difficult to comprehend the social conditioiis which 
should prevent a sensible man from marrying the 
woman he lores {particularly if that woman have 
£ZifiWi a year) simply because the concomitant sur- 
render of his family name would — as Mrs. Delvile 
puts it — bring "the blood of bis wronged ancestors 
into his guilty cheeks." But when Cecilia was written, 
this was an other-guess matter ; and the point was not 
only seriously argued by bishops, peers and ladies of 
quality, but was thought by no means undeserving of 
uudous consideration. A noble Lord, who descended 
from Elfrida, and had a castle in Warwickshire, was 
distinctly of opinion that the obstructive attitude of 
Mr. Delvile phe was a correct one ; while Mrs, Thrale, 
who dated from Adam of Salzburg — one of the com- 
panions of the Conqueror — was equally convinced that 
her mother, Mrs. Salusbuiy, would have done just what 
Mrs. Delvile did. But this debatable point apart, 
Cecilia's story is nnqueetjonably clever. The characters 
— and there are a crowd of them — are clearly drawn 
and discriminated ; the pictures of contemporary social 
life are varied uid very lively, while the famous 
Vauxhall episode, if it be not precisely the tragic master- 
piece which it seemed to the fond eyes of admiring 
" Daddy " Crisp, certainly contrives to hold the reader 
in a genuine suspense of curiosity until the final event 
is reached. The discussion between the mother and 
son, — the other "crack scone" of the book — that,, 
indeed, for which the author declares she wrote the 
whole, Mr. Crisp did not approve bo much, and he 
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waa right. If it did not impress him, it impresses us 
still less. Mrs. Delrile's stormy heroics seem out of 
all proportion to the gravity of the matter in hand, 
and an unsympathetic reader, bewildered by the hail 
of commination, may well be forgiven for wondering, 
whether the cause is worthy of the clamour. Never- 
theless Miss Bumey, in clinging to her convictions 
in regard to "name-compelling" wills, as well as in 
declining to end her hoolc " like the hack Italian operas, 
with a jolly chorus that makes all parties good and all 
parties happy," was only acting in strict accordance 
with the injunctions, received from more than one 
adviser, to rely upon her own instincts, and not to 
depart from them, when her mind was made up. And 
it is a feature of her character, that, notwithstanding 
her undoubted distrust of her powers, she was some- 
times as restive and intractable under criticism as 
Eichardson himself. 

The two scenes above indicated are those which are 
most frequently referred to by Miss Bumey's critics. 
But there are others which, if not as highly-wrought, 
are as worthy of praise. The opera rehearsal, — at 
which it was said the book always opened, — the 
description of the ton parties, the long masquerade 
chapter, and the dialogue between Albany, Briggs and 
Hobson on Charity (which may be compared with that 
on the same subject between Parson Adams and 
Mr. Peter Pounce in Joserpk Andrews), are well worth 
reading. But the names remind us that Miss Burney 
is, primarily, what Johnson called her, a "character- 
monger," and that her plot is subordinate to her 
personages. Some of these, in spite of her protests, she 
had evidently seen in the flesh ; some she had half-seen 
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or overheard; some she had vholly invented from 
current social characteristics. Mr. Meadows, the absent- 
minded and affectedljr-indifferent, and Captain Aresby, 
who interlards bis conversation with French words 
like the coming Silver Fork School and the lady in 
Thackeray's Almadis Adieu — are probably examples 
from the laat category. Mr. Monckton and the 
supercilious Sir Robert Floyer, the caustic Mr. Oosport 
and the voluble Miss LaroUes, she had doubtless met ; 
while in those days of gaming and KO. tables, she had 
probably heard of many Mr. Harrels. As to the miserly 
and penurious &iggs (and the facility with which 
one can label Miss Bumey'a charactera with defining 
adjectives indicates one of her limitations), the conaenaus 
of contemporary criticism seems to have decided that 
he waa overdrawn. But he is certainly not more 
exaggerated than some of the later characters of 
Dickens, and he is distinctly amusing, especially in 
his encounters with "Don Pedigree," as he calls his 
colleague, Mr. Delvile. Hobson the builder, with his 
large and puffy presence, his red waiatcoat, and hia 
round curled wig, is a capital specimen of the bumptioua 
prosperous tradesman; while the thin, mean-looking, 
cringing and obsequious Mr. Simkins (the hoaier) ia 
another excellently observed and contrasted variety. 
Morrice, the pushing and officious young lawyer, the 
versatile Belfield, and that vivacious " agreeable Battle " 
of rank, Lady Honoria Pemberton, can only be named. 
Laatly — for we most omit others altogether — comea 
Johnson's favourite Albany,— a cross between Ap»- 
mantus and Solomon Eagle, — whose stagy denunciations 
certainly warrant the ingenuous inquiry of Mr. Hobson 
whether "the gentleman might be speaking something 
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by heut." There should be an original for Albany; 
bat be has not been definitely revealed. 

Cecilia ii more elaborate and much more mature 
than Evelina. It is also more skilfully constructed, 
and more carefully, though not so naturally, written. 
But it is certainly too long; and towlarde the close 
BUggeats something of the hurry impoaed upon the 
author by her eager father. It must also be confessed 
that the last chapters are scarcely as interesting as 
their forerunners. As to the success of the book 
with its first audience, however, there can be no 
doubt. Anxiously awaited, it was welcomed with the 
warmest enthusiasm by numbers of readers; and by 
no one more splendidly and royally than by Edmund 
Burke, whose acquuntance Fanny had made at Sir 
Joshua's not very long before it appeared. When 
it came out, Burke wrote her a. long' letter, which 
was reprinted with subsequent editions. Few (he 
told her), let their experience in life and manners 
be what it might, would not find themselves better 
informed concerning human nature, and their stock 
of observation enriched, by reading CecUia. "You 
have," he went on, "crowded into a few small volumes 
an incredible variety of characters ; most of them well 
planned, well supported, and well contrasted with each 
other. If there be any fault in this respect, it is one 
in which yoa are in no great danger of being imitated. 
* Justly as your characters are drawn, perhaps they are 
too numerous. But I beg pardon ; I fear it is quite 
in vain to preach economy to those who are come 
young to ezce^ive and sudden opulence." Praising 
her humour, her pathos, her " comprehensive and noble 
moral," and her sagacious observations, he concluded, — 
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" In an age distinguished by producing eztraordinaiy 
women, I hardly dare to tell you vhere my opinion 
vould place you amongst them. I respect your 
modesty, that will not endure the commendations 
which your merit forces from everybody," A few 
months later, she met Burke at the house of the Hon. 
Misa Monckton (the "Lydia White" of that age), 
when be was equally bind, though he ventured upon 
some criticisms. He thought the masquerade scene 
too long, and that something might be spared from 
Harrel's grand assembly; he did not like Morrice's 
part at the Pantheon j ' and he wished the conclusion 
"either more happy or more miserable." With this 
last Fanny^ — as we have already seen — could not coin- 
cide ; but he promptly consoled her by another com- 
pliment: Nothing had struck him so much as the 
admirable skill with which her ingenious characters 
made themselves known by their own words ; and he 
congratulated her upon her conquest of some of the 
old wits, because of the difficulty of giving satisfaction 
to thoee who piqued themselves on being past receiving 
it. Also, he touched upon the amount she had obtained 
from Payne and Cadell for the copyright, which he 
evidently knew. "Why did you not send for your 
own friend out of the city [i.e, Mr. Briggs] t He would 
have taken care you should not put with it [Ctcilta] 
so much below par." 

Her older admirers were aa kind. Sir Joshua was 
perpetually bringing her intelligence of something 
which had been said to her advantage ; and Johnson 
came no whit behind. Instructing Susy Thr^e, who 
had just put up her hair, and assumed womanly garb, 
1 Book iv. oh. 2. 
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lie directed her, with mock solemnity, how to " in- 
crease her consequence " by censuring CecUia — much in 
the manner in which the author of the Female QukaiU 
hftd recommended his own Bambler : " Tell the world 
how ill it was conceived, and how ill executed. Tell 
them how little there is in it of human nature, and 
how well your knowledge of the world enables you 
to judge of the failings in that book. Find fault 
without fear ; and if you are at a loss for any to find, 
invent whatever comes into your mind, for you may 
say what you please, with little fear of detection, since - 
of those who praise Cecilia not half have read it, and 
of those who have read it, not half remember it. Go 
to work, therefore, boldly ; and particularly mark that 
the character of Albany is extremely unnatural, to 
your own knowledge, since you never met with such 
a man at Mrs. Cummyn'a School." A year later, his 
enthusiasm was still unabated. " Sir" — he said to Bos- 
well — "if you talk of Cecilia, talk on." From other 
sources came commendations as pleasant. Mrs. 
Chapone, who, as Miss Mulso, had cried over Clarissa, 
could not, for very excess of eagerness, cry at all over 
CecUia. "I was in an agitation that half killed me, 
that shook all my nerves,"— she told the author, — " and 
made me unable to sleep at nights from the suspense 
I was in," Mrs. WalainghtHn, the witty daughter ot 
the wit Sir Charles Hanbury Williams, related how 
Queen Charlotte herself had spoken of the book, and 
criticised Mr. Briggs; while, from another source, 
came tidings that Qibbon had read it in a day, which 
was a third of the time that even Burke had taken. 
But Miss Bumey's supreme and full dress Uureation 
came at Mrs. Ord's in Queen Anne's Street from that 
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ancient bel esprit and converBationist, Soame JenynB, 
then nearing eighty, who, arriving by arrangement, 
attired in a Court suit of apricot-coloured ailk 
lined with white aatin, regaled the author of Cecilia 
with a magnificent and magniloquent harangue upon 
the merite of her work, to which the reat of 
the distinguished company respectfully listened — 
standing 1 

But if Cediia pleased the old wit, Soame JenycB, it 
did not equally please the old wit, Horace Walpole, 
to whom it suggested many of the inconvenient objec- 
tions of the incorruptible. He thought it "immeasur- 
ably long " ; he disliked the end (as Burke did) ; he 
found most of the personages ouiris ; he said (and, in 
this instance, unanswerably) that they spoke too uni- 
formly in character to be true to the complexity of 
human life; and he wished Albany suppressed alto- 
gether. The book, also, he complained, "was written 
in Dr. Johnson's unnatural phrase." Other people — 
either in praise or blame — had made the same dis- 
covery. "The particularly nervous and perspicuous 
style" — wrote the MotMy Se^n^o — "appears to have 
been framed on the best model of Dr. Johnson." But 
even among Fanny's friends, there were those to whom 
this was scarcely a merit. "The writing here and 
there " — wrote Mr, Twining of Colchester to Fanny's 
father— "is not the better for a little imitation (pro- 
bably involuntary) of Dr. Johnson." That there are 
traces of the Johnsonian manner in Evelina has already 
been observed, especially where Mias Bumey writes 
in her own person. In Cealia these evidences would 
naturally be more manifest, since the narrative form 
is substituted for the epistolary. Still there is little 
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of the Doctor in the many ooDTerutions, and the point 
may eanly be oTerlabonied. There ia enoogh, hov- 
ever, to warrant Bonrell in claiming Miss Bumey as 
one of Jobneon's many imitatora ; and Lord Macaolay 
picked out one pauage in special which has the very 
triek and turn of the great man'e pen. But when it 
led Lord Macaulay to say, as he did, that he had not 
the amalleat doubt that Johnson had " revised " CmUo, 
and "retouched the style of many passages," he was 
demonstrably in error. "I never saw one word of 
it before it was printed," — the Doctor told a gentleman 
who wished " to make out some credit to him from the 
little rogue's book"; and the dischuiaer must surely 
be accepted aa decisive.' At the same time, Johnson 
was undoubtedly the reigning model j and, consciously 
or unconsciously. Miss Bnmey copied him. "Fanny 
carries bird-lime in her brains "—said her father — "for 
everything that lights ^ere sticks." As the writer of 
EvelitM, she had remembered the writer of the Sambler ; 
and nothing is more reasonable than that she should 
remember him all the more in CecUia, when, by personal 
contact and personal admiration, she had absorbed and 
assimilated hie method and vocabulary. Whether she 
would not have done better to copy herself, is another 
matter. 

In July, 1782, when Cecilia was published, Fanny 
Burney was thirty, — that critical age before which, 
according to a discouraging dictum, those who are not 
doomed to failure, must have contrived to succeed. 
Hitherto, she had succeeded; and if a bard in the 
Morning Herald was to be believed, had now taken 

' Diary and Ltlta-a, 1892, i. 4M. 
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her place permanently in that galaxy of vhioh Barke 
had written, for 

" Little BumeT's quick diBceraisg " 
VM duly bracketed with 

" Carter'o piety and Uaming," — 
with the " pathetic pen " of Hannah More, the " pointed 
wit" of Mrs. Cowley (of Th« Belle's Stratagem), with 

" Smiling Streatfield'B irory nei;k, 
Noie and notions — h la Orecque," 

and all th« varied virtues of Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. 
Boacawen, Mrs. Thrale, and Mrs. Montagu.^ Her 
friends w^ere naturally anxioue that she should pursue 
her triumpha; and "Daddy" Crisp, while pionsly 
enjoining her not " to remit her ardour and industry to 
be perfect," and sagacioualy observing "that there had 
been more inBtancea than one, where writers have wrote 
themselves down, by slovenliness, lazanesB, and pre- 
suming too much on public favour for what is past," — 
was still very practically alive to the necessities of 
taking the tide at the flood. "This is the harvest time 
of your life," — he wrote; "your sun shines hot; lose 
not a moment, then, but make your hay directly. 
'Touch the yellow boys,' — as Brigga says — 'grow 
warm ' ; make the booksellers come down handsomely 
— count the ready — the chink," Never^eless, it was 
fourteen years before Miss Bumey published another 
novel ; and we must now revert to the chronicle of 
her life. 

' Tha verses from whioh these quotations are taken appeared 

In the Morning Herald tor 12 March, 1782. Long attributed 

to Sir W. W. Pepys, they are now given to Dr. Barney. Bnt, 

as regard* hia danghter, they only express a general feeUng, 

I 
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There can be little doubt that the pablication of 
Cecilia largely extended the circle of her acquaintance; 
and that the paternal coach must often have been in 
requisition to convey her to the houses of the " lyon- 
hunters." "I begin to grow most heartily sick and 
fatigued" — she writos in December, 1782 — "of this 
continual round of visiting, and these eternal new 
acquaintances." Elsewhere there are indications that, 
for one who was not able to run milliners' bills, the 
question of costume must have been an absorbing one. 
"MissBurnsy" — said Mr. Cambridge — "had no time 
to write, lor she was always working at her clothes." 
Mr. Richard Owen Cambridge of Twickenham, — 
Walpole's " Cambridge the Everything, "—now an elderly 
gentleman, was one of the new friends who seem to 
have specially attracted her; and there is an account 
in the Diary of a visit she made in the sommer of 1783 
to that pleasant house of his in the meadows by Rich- 
mond Bridge, to which so many old-world notabilities 
were wont to resort. One of the things she recalls is 
her host's testimony — in spite of the Prijugi b, la made — 
to his love for his wife. " There is no sight so pleasing 
to me," he told her, "ae seeing Mrs. Cambridge enter 
a room ; and that after having been married to her for 
forty jeaxB." At Mrs. Vesey'a she met Cambridge's 
near neighbour, Horace Walpole, whom sbe found 
extremely entertaining. Dr. Parr, Jonas Hanway, 
Tasso Hoole, Benjamin West, the Wartons, Mrs. Oi^ 
Mrs. Suller, Mrs. Chapone, Mrs. Oarrick, also flit 
through her pages, though it would be impossible to 
make record of them here. But among the "fair 
females " — as " the (General " of the last chapter would 
have said, — may be mentioned, chiefly because she 
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raaat be mentioned hereafter, Mme. de Genlis, then in 
this country. To this most fascinating and insidious 
personage, Mias Bumey was at first much attracted. 
But the a<»]uaintauce — her niece and editor tells us — 
Tras not maintained; and Fanny afterwards made 
nearer and dearer French friends for vhom the multi- 
farious author of Adile et Thiodore was only "cette 
eo^ne de Bndard." 

Upon the dissolution of the Whig Ministry at the 
close of 1783, Burke, as Paymaster General, appointed 
Dr. Bumey organist of Chelsea Hospital Chapel, at an 
increased salary of JS50 per annum. It was not much, 
but it was enhanced by the courteous way in which it 
was done. In her father's absence, Burtce himself 
informed Miss Buniey of what he styled his " last act 
in office." Earlier — in the same year, 1783 — had come 
her first serious bereavement since she had lost her 
mother, — the death of her kind old Mentor at Chessing- 
ton. By this time, Mr. Crisp was seventy-sLs, and had 
long been a martyr to the gout to which he finally 
succumbed. During hia last illness, Fanny wrote to 
him frequently and afifectionately ; and, when it grew 
grave, hastened to his bed-side. She was "the dearest 
thing to him on earth," he told her with his last breath ; 
and her sorrow at his loss was for the time overwhelm- 
ing. In what was once the picturesque and rustic, but 
is now the "restored" and "enlarged" church at Chee- 
sington, is a mural tablet to his memory, with an 
epitaph in verse by Dr. Buniey, which hia daughter 
has printed.' To F«my the loss of "Daddy" Crisp 
was incalcuhtble, for he had been at once her most 
judicious admirer and her most stimukting critic, never 
» Memoirt of Dr. Bvr^y, 1832. iL 323. 
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failing to mingle blsme with his praise — blame against 
which, after the manner of the criticised, she generally 
at first protested. He was a better counsellor than her 
father, who was too eager for publication to be always 
mindftU of the necessity for finish. Yet, at the same 
time. Crisp was urgent that his favourite should triut 
her own instincts. " 'Who[m]Boever you think fit to con- 
sult, let their talente and tastes be ever so great, hear 
what they say, allowed ! — agreed ! — but never give up 
or alt«r a tittle merely on their authority, nor unless it 
perfectly coincides with your own inward feelings. I 
can say this to my sorrow and to my cost. But mum ! " 
Which last injunction was no doubt a reference to his 
own ill-starred Firginia. 

More than a year later toot place what may almost 
be regarded as another bereavement, — the second 
marriage of Mrs. Thrale. With this much-discussed 
event, — perplexed, moreover, by no little pique and 
wounded feeling, — we are concerned only in so far as 
it relates to Mies Bumey. Gabriele Piozzi, who is 
sometimes contemptuously and erroneously described 
as a merely obscure "fiddler," was a musician and pro- 
fessional singer of exceptional ability, who, according 
to contemporary prints, was earning some £1,200 per 
annum by his talents. He was a Boman Catholic, a 
handsome man "with gentle, pleasing, unaffected 
manners," of unimpeachable integrity, and about six 
months older than Mrs. Thrale, who, at her husband's 
death, was forty. The Thralee first made his acquaint- 
ance at Brighton in 1780, and he speedily became a 
"prodigious favourite." After her husband's death, 
Mrs. Thrale's liking for him gradually increased until it 
became a passion. Meanwhile, in 1782, with Johnson's 
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full concurrence, Streattam Place was let for three years 
to Lord Shelbume ; and after leaving it in October of 
tbat year, the Doctor went with her for six weeks 
to her Brighton house — a fact which takes off some- 
thing from the pathetic poignancy of the famous adtMX 
to Streatham, regretful and melancholy as they must 
of necessity have been. Before 1T82 had closed Mrs. 
Thrale bad determined to marry Piozzi. But her 
daughters — to whom their father had left £20,000 e^h 
— were against the match; and after much mental 
perplexity, she decided to bid ber lover farewell, and 
did so in January 1783. The sacrifice, however, proved 
' beyond her powers ; ber health began to suffer ; and a 
year later, with the tacit consent of her children, Piozzi 
was recalled from Milan, and she was married to bim 
on the 23rd July, 1784, according to the rites of the 
Bomish Church, by the Chaplain of the Spanish 
Ambassador. A second marriage followed on the 25th 
at St. James's Church, Batb. Her correspondence with 
Johnson, upon what he regarded as this "ignominious " 
union, has been printed by Mr. Hayward, and ker 
letters should be read as well as those of the Doctor.^ 

In all these proceedings, between Fanny's affection 
for Mrs. Thrale and her affection for Dr. Johnson, she 
played a delicate and a difficult part. According to 
Mrs. Thrale, it was Fanny who had first introduced 
Piozzi to ber as "a man likely to hgbten the burden of 
life to her." In October, 1782, Mrs. Thrale writes in 
Tkraliana tbat tbat "dear little discerning creature, 
Panny Bnmey," says she is in love with Piozzi ; and 
she then goes on to argue the pros and cons with herself. 

' AiUofnographi/, etc of Mn. PiiaaA [JWraU), 1861 (2ndBd.), 
i. 147 H aeq. 
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At Brighton, just before the firat farewell to Piozzi, 
Mrs. Thrale admits that Fanny'a "interest as well aa 
judgment goes all against my marriage " — a view which 
is fully confirmed by Miss Bumey's absolute refusal 
to approve the course proposed, although at the same 
time she found it difficult to restrain her indignation 
at Queenie's heartless attitude to her mother. Later 
still, she said decidedly that Mrs. Thrale must either 
q^fury Piozzi instantly or give him up, otherwise her 
reputation would be lost. In, May, 1784, Mrs. Thrale 
having decided to marry Piozzi, came to London to 
consult Miss Bumey about details. The meeting, as 
may be divined, was embarrassing to Fanny, who, in 
Mrs. Thrale'i words, was aa much " pained as delighted 
by bar visit." Nevertheless she gave her time whoDy to 
her old friend, and her father was also consulted. Dr. 
Bumey, a brother professional himself, regarded the 
matter more philosophically than some of his nicely 
sensitive contemporaries. " No one " — he said — " could 
blame Piozzi for accepting a gay young widow. What 
could he do better 1" Then came the marriage, with 
a sequel which might have been foreseen. Mrs. Thrale 
considered that Fanny's congratulations upon a step 
" which she had uniformly, openly, and with deep and 
avowed affliction, thought wrong" — were insufficiently 
cordial. The Diary only contains a aketch of Miss 
Bumey's answer to this impeachment — an anawer by 
which Mrs. Piozzi, preoccupied with her own happiness, 
could scarcely be gravely disturbed. She besought 
her "sweetest Burney" to give herself no serious 
concern in the matter, to "quiet her kind heart," 
and to love Mr. Piozzi, if she loved his wife. To 
this "F. B." sent "the warmest and most heartfelt" 
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rejoinder. And there the six years' correspondenoe 
ended. Miss Bumey may have been right in connect- 
ing its cessation with resentment on Piozzi's part, 
"when he was informed of her constant opposition 
to the union," but there were surely reasons enough 
in the circumstances of the case to make further inter- 
course difficult, if not impracticable. 

A heavier loss, however, than that of Mrs. Thrale, 
was in store for Fanny Bumey, Johnson, who was 
now seventy-four, had for some time been perceptibly 
failing. In the middle of 1783 he had a stroke; and 
at the end of the same year, he had been very ill with 
spasmodic asthma. " Ah ! jtwz Diett jkw mm I " — he 
had said suddenly to her, as she sat by him ; and he 
had been " quite touchingly affectionate." She was hia 
"dearest of all dear ladies," — he declared. A year 
later he was manifestly nearing his end; and on 
Thursday, the 25th November, 1784, Fanny saw him 
for the last time. Though exceedingly ill, he received 
her ; and they had a long conversation in the old way, 
— about his dead wife — about Queenie Thrale, who had 
been to visit him, — about Queenie's mother, from whom 
he never hears, and to whom he never writes. "I 
drive her," he said, " quite from my mind. If I meet 
with one of her letters, I bum it instantly. I have 
burnt all I can find. I never speak of her, and I desire 
never to hear of her more. I drive her, as I said, 
wholly from my mind."^ Fanny quickly changed the 

' This was the bitterneaa of the siok bed ; and it is wholly 
icreooDOilable with the regard expressed in Johnson '> laat oom- 
munication to Mrs. PioziJ and hi* gratitade ' ' for that kindness 
whioh soothed tweutf fears of a life r&dically wretched." 
LuckUy for her, he did not bum ail her letters, for ber not- 
undignified answer to his first rongh remonstrance was found 
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subject; and he vent on to taXk of the "Bristol milk- 
wonutn," Ann Yeanley, a local poetess whom Hannah 
More befriended, — of Shakespeare and his Caliban, 
and other topics. At length, seeing he grew visibly 
TOne, she rose to go ; and, for the first time she could 
remember, be did not oppose it. But kindly pressing 
both her hands, he begged her to come again — to come 
soon, and to remember him in her prayers. She never 
saw him afterwards, although she more than once 
essayed to do so. When, two days before his death, 
I>r. BuTTiey called, the old man spoke of her tenderly, 
reiterated his request about her prayers ; and then, 
brightening for a moment, said, almost archly, " I think 
I shall throw the ball at Fanny yet ! " Apparently 
also, he asked to see her. But although, on the fol- 
lowing morning, she waited tearfully in the cold little 
parlour at Bolt Court, and lingered on the stairs that led 
to the back room where he lay, no summons came from 
the sick man. At length arrived Bennet Langton with a 
faltering message. The Doctor hoped she would excuse 
him ; but he felt himself too weak for such an interview. 
Witb Johnson dead, and Crisp dead, and Mrs. Piozzi 
alienated by her marriage, life — it may be imagined — 
must, in these days, have seemed unusually gloomy to 
Fanny Bumey. But fortunately, though her feelings 
were strong, her temperament was elastic. And the 
successful author of Cecilia had now troops of friends, 
both new and old. To those she respected, it was her 
nature to grow rapidly and devotedly attached. Even 
for some weeks before Johnson's fatal illness, her 

by Hiu Hawkini aniongtt hU pkpen, uid returned to its 
writer. At alrend; itated, it 1* printed bj Hayward {Autobio- 
graphy, etc., 18«1 (2Dd ed.), i. 240-1, No. 4). 
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letters had been dated from Norbary — a charming 
couatrj-houee upon a hill-Blopo in Surrey, looking 
southward across the Mole and the beautiful Vale of 
Mickleham, to Dorking and Box Hill. Here — in addi- 
tion to a park with a Druids' Grove of yews that dated 
from Domesday Book, and a saloon with trellieed 
ceiling, where the landscapes of Gteorge Barret cun- 
ningly completed the magnificent view from the 
windows — she enjoyed the companionship of a host 
and hostess, who, if not as remarkable as her Streat- 
ham friends, were at least aa cultured and as kind. 
Mr. Locke of Norbury was a genuine connoisseur, 
who had brought the Discobolus of Myron to Engluid, 
while bis son William, a youth of seventeen, was to 
become a capable historical artist. Mrs. Locke, — the 
"dearest Fredy " of the Diary, according to Mias Bumey, 
was " sweet uid most bewitching." At Norbury, where, 
on fine days, they wandered in the grounds ; or on wet 
days, read Mme. de S^vign^ and Captain Cook aloud in 
the picture room, Fanny seems to have been thoroughly 
content to "stay till she must go," driving unpleasant 
thought away like "a wasp near an open window." 
What waa more, she was in a sense en pays de connaU- 
sance, for Norbury was only six miles from that other 
regretted "place of peace, ease, freedom and cheeriul- 
ness," Chessington Hall. I>uring the next few months 
her visits to the Lockes were frequent ; and in later 
years, she was to know them even better still. Mean- 
while, to her delight, her sister Susan made Mickleham 
her residence, occupying with her husband and family 
a little cottage on the high road at the very foot of 
Norbury Park. 
But besides her relations with the Lockes of Norbury, 
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nhe formed, at this date, another friendship, of which 
th« consequencea, during the years that immediately 
followed, were of no small importance. Early in 1783, 
she had been taken by Mrs. Chapone to visit the 
venerable Mrs. Delany (the widow of Swift's friend, 
Dr. Patrick Delany), then living in London at St. 
James's Place. At this time, Mrs. Delany was eighty- 
three, a charming and accomplished old lady, with a 
reputation for cutting out the ingenious "paper 
Mosaiks " now in the British Museum ; a great favour- 
its with King George and Queen Charlotte; and the 
bosom friend of another old lady and grande dame. 
Prior's "Pe^y," the Dowager Duchess of Portland, 
Both Mrs. Delany and her friend (who arrived shortly 
after Fanny reached St. James's Place) had been pre- 
judiced against Cecilia, — the Duohess chiefly from 
recollections of the cruel depression into which she 
had been thrown by the tedium and the tragedy of 
Kichardson's Clarissa. But they had both succumbed 
to Fanny's book ; they knew its characters by heart ; 
told stories how lords and prelates had discussed the 
incidents and the characters, and finally crowned their 
commendations by praising its excellent tone and 
morality. "No book"— said Mrs. Delany — "ever was 
BO useful as this, because none other that is so good 
was ever so much read." And the Duchess and Mrs. 
Chapone said diUo to Mrs. Delany. Mrs. Chapone, by 
the way, told an interesting anecdote. Someone, she 
said, had been protesting that there could be no such 
character as Briggs, whom not only Queen Charlotte but 
Mrs. Thrale had regarded as exaggerated.^ Thereupon 
' Other people think 30 stilL Mr. Bryoe [Stndits in Can- 
temporary Biography, 1903, i. 127, speaks of Briggs and Miaa 
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" a poor, little mean city man " in company had " started 
up, and aaid — 'But there is though, for I 'se one myaelf .' " 
The friendship thus inaugurated speedily became 
enduring i and Fanny's record for 1784 contains more 
than one reference to days spent at St. James's Place, 
sometimes en iiU-brUte, when she was allowed to 
rummage Mrs. Delany's correspondence with Swift and 
Young or listen to her old stories of the notabilities 
of the first half of the century. In July, 1786, the 
Ductless of Portland died ; and the loss drew Fanny 
closer to her new friend. Another result of the 
Duchess's death was, that it deprived Mrs. Delany of 
the summer quarters which she had for so many years 
enjoyed at Bulstrode, the seat of the Portlands near 
Beacooafield. Upon learning this, the King and Queen, 
whose affection for Mrs. Delany seems to have been 
of the most genuine kind, offered her a small house 
near the gate of Windsor Castle, which, with the 
greatest forethought, they immediately stocked and 
put in order for her, the King himself personally 
superintending the workmen. They also gave her a 
pension of jE300 a year, which, in order that it might 
escape taxation, the good-natured Queen herself was 
accustomed to hand to her half-yearly in a pocket-book. 
Pending Mrs. Delany's removal to Windsor, Fanny was 

LsroUei m "ao eiaggorkted, as to approach the groleBquo." 
Nevertheless, m is often the case, Brigg* hat been more 
satisfaotorilj identified with a liviiig model than any other of 
Miss Burnoy's charaeteni. In Mrs. EUis'i "Pretaoe" and . 
Notes to Cecilia, die iltowi oonolniivel; that, designedly or 
tmdesignedly, Briggs reprodoces many of the traits of a 
peraouage already mentioned in these pages, Kollekens the 
•DDlptor. (Sea aatt, p. 61, and J. T. Smith's NolUkeru and 
his Tima, 2 yoIe. 1S28.) 
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often in attendance on her, either as companion or 
sympathiser. When, at last, she departed, Fanny 
went to Norbury, and elsewhere. But in November, 
1 785, she was again " domesticated " with Mrs. Delany 
at Windsor. 

One of the first things which she heard upon her 
arrival was, that Their Majesties had been expecting 
her. All the Princesses were coming to see her — she 
was told. Moreover, the Queen, stimulated by Mme. 
de Qenlis' praises of Miss Bumey, had been re-reading 
Cecilia, or rather having it read to her by one of her 
readers, the Swiss geologist, M. de Luc. (As M de 
Luc could hardly speak four words of English, this 
must have been unfortunate for CecUia.) The book 
had also been read to the PrincesB Elizabeth. These 
announcements, and the particular inquiries which 
the King and Queen did not cease to make about 
her of Mrs. Delany, naturally filled Fanny with all her 
customary trepidations, real and imaginary. Owing, 
however, to the illness of the Frincess Elizabeth and 
other causes, the meeting did not at once take place. 
Then suddenly, on Friday, December 16, "a large 
man, in deep mourning," and with a star glittering on 
his breast, made sudden apparition in Mrs. Delany's 
drawing room, throwing its occupants into petrified 
confusion. It was King George himself. He spoke 
very kindly to Miss Burney, showing much benevolent 
consideration for her nervousness ; but overwhelmed 
her presently by questions after the "What! What!" 
fashion, made familiar by the Probationary Odes and 
Xhe irreverent performances of " Peter Pindar." How 
did she write Evelina — and why ! Why did she not 
tell her father ? How was it printed I Why had she 
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done nothing more since Cfdlia^ To which laat 
Fanny answered demurely and hesitatingly that she 
believed she had exhausted herself, — a reply which 
was received in the light ot s, b&n mot. During the 
progress of this inquisition, which is recorded with 
extreme minnteness, arrived Queen Charlotte, to whom 
His Majesty forthwith carefully recapitulated his con- 
versation with Misa Bumey. The Queen, who was very 
soft-voiced and gracious, was equally curious. She 
wished much to know if there was to be "nothing more " ; 
and she was good enough to express a desire that there 
should be something. From what had been done, she 
thought there was a power to do good. And good to 
young people was so very good a thing, that she could 
not help wishing it could be. Thereupon the King — 
as one behind the scenes — proceeded to assure her that 
Miss Bumey had made no vow not to write ; — it was 
only a question of inclination — was it nol 1 They were, 
both of them, evidently prepossessed in favour of Mrs. 
Delany's young friend, who, on her side, does ample 
justice to the unafTected, gentle dignity ot Queen 
Charlotte; the fonftomw, good spirits, and friendly 
kindnesH of the King; and the fondness of the royal 
couple for one another. 

A few days later, the King came again to tea, 
chatting very freely in his discursive way of many 
things, — of Mme. de Genlis' knowledge of English ; of 
the "monster" Voltaire; of the pride and ingratitude 
of Rousseau (to whom His Majesty had given a 
pension). But here Miss Bumey was able to acquaint 
him, on her father's authority, that M. Jean-Jacques 
kept His Majesty's portrait over his chimney at Paria. 
Then the King passed to the recent death of Kitty 
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Clire;' and the merita of Mrs. Siddone, whom he 
ranked above Oarrick — aa opinion from which Fanny 
could of course only mutely diaaent. Shakeapeare 
came next ; and Hia Majeaty — as is known— <had the 
courage of his opinions. " Was there ever auch stuff 
as great part of Shakeapeare t only oite must not say 
BO ! — But what think you 1 — What 1 — Is there not aad 
stuff) — What I— What 1 " And he instanced aeveral 
playa and characters in support of his heresies. Fanny 
told him how Mme. de Oenlia had declared that no 
woman ought to go to any of the English comedies, — 
an aeperaion of the national stage which waa resented 
with' much animation by the discerning critic who 
had twice ordered the repreaentatioo of She Stoops to 
Conqver. In a further " private conference " with his 
consort, there waa more talk of Mme. de Genlis, who, 
it seems, always sent her "moral page" to Queen 
Charlotte ;^f the Sorrows of Werther, which neither ahe 
nor Fanny admired as the great Napoleon did; — of an 
unnamed but meritorioua work picked up for her upon 
a stall by one of her servants. "It is amazing what 
good books there are on atalls " — said the Queen — an 
utterance which ahould canonise her for ever with the 
book-hunter. She afterwards spoke of Rlopetock's 
Messiah, criticiaing the author's engraftments upon the 
sacred atory ; and then gave an account of the Pro- 
testant nunneries in Oermany, to one of which she had 
belonged, — of the rigid rulea of entrance, — of the 
internal economy,— of the coatume. The record of 
the interview breaks off abruptly; but it leaves a 
pleaaant impression of Queen Charlotte's amenity, 
humour, and conversational powera. 
1 6th December, ITSO. 
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This meeting took place on December 20th, 1785, 
after which Miss Burney went home. She paid another 
visit to Windsor in the May following with her father, 
who waa anxious to obtain the then-vacant post of 
Master of the King's Band. To tliis end he was 
recommended to show himself to the King, when he 
walked upon the Terrace at Windsor ; but not to make 
direct solicitation. Unhappily, the place had already 
been promised by the Lord Chamberlain ; and though 
both the King and Queen spoke amiably to Miss 
Buntey, the expedition was without effect. Yery 
shortly afterwards, by the resignation of Mrs. Hagger- 
dom, Second Keeper of Eobes, a vacancy occurred 
in the Royal Household. Mrs. Haggerdom's place 
was much sought after, even by persons of fashion and 
rank. But the Queen had taken a fancy to Mrs. 
Delany's visitor, and offered it to Miss Bumey, By 
Fanny herself the proposition was received with con- 
sternation. The separation from her family circle, the 
close confinement to the Court, the permanent character 
of an engagement so made, the wearisome "life of 
attendance and dependence "~ we are using her own 
words — all these things she considered were unsuited to 
her inclinations, and unfavourable to her happiness. But 
her friends — who, it is only fair to remember, knew 
her literary limitations, and were better instructed as 
to her literary gains than some of her earlier critics — 
took a different view of the matter. The Lockes and 
her sister, Mrs. Phillips, had, indeed, always expected 
some such development of her Windsor visits : Mrs 
Delany — a courtier in grain — was naturally trans- 
ported ; while her father (in whose hands she dutifully 
placed herself), and even Burke, regarded the royal 
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offer fts ftfftHding a certsin pro>p«et ol an boooorsble 
and sdvantageoiu imfaiHinhmflnt for life. It was 
accordin^y mccepted, after an interriew with the 
Qneen, who, in the face of aU the Windacn- plaoe- 
hnnten, had made her own choice. "I was led to 
think of MiM Bnmey" — Her Msjeet; tdd Mra. 
Delany — "first by her books; then by seeing her; 
then by always hearing how she wss loved by her 
friends; bat chiefly by yoor friendship for her." Of 
Fanny herself Qneen Charlotte asked no qnestions, 
only saying pleasantly — " I am snre we shall do very 
well together." 
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TEE QUESN'S DBESSEK 

On the 6th of July, 1786, the PvHic AdverHser an- 
Doimced that — " MUa Bumey, daughter of Dr. Bumey, 
is appointed Dresser to the Queen, in the room of Mrs, 
Hoggadore, gons to Germany." The lost three words 
were premature, for further notifications, with much 
pleasing and ingenious variation of Mrs. Haggerdorn's 
name, made it clear that the lady in question only took 
leave of the Queen on the 13th, and retired to her 
native Mecklenburg on the 17th. She is described in 
the public print aforesaid aa Her Majesty's "confi- 
dential companion and dresser"; but in the Ck>urt 
Register she figures as one of two " Keepers of Robes," 
the Senior Keeper being a Mrs. Schwellenberg (or 
Schwellenbergen), who, with Mrs. Haggerdom, had 
accompanied the Queen from Germanyfive and twenty 
years earlier. To Mrs. Haggerdorn's post, with some 
modification of duties, Miss Bumey now succeeded, 
entering upon her ofBce on the l7th July. As — for 
lack of repairs — Windsor Castle had been for some 
years uninhabitable, the Royal Family were at this 
time domiciled in two temporary buildings, described 
indifierently by topographers as "mansions" and 
"barracks." These had been built for the King by 
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Sir WiUiun Cbamben. The lu^er, tha TJppet or 
Qneen's Lodge,' ao called from its occnpying the she 
of A former Queen Anne's Lodge, wm appropmted to 
Qneen Charlotte, King Goorge and the two elder 
Frince»es — tlie Princess Boyal and the Princess 
Aoguata. It stood to the soath east of the Castle, 
idmost facing the South Terrace. Behind it was a 
large walled garden, where Henchel exhibited newly 
discovered cometa to the Coort ; and at the end of 
this garden was the second or Lower Lodge, allotted to 
the younger branches of the Boyal Family. Both 
these stmctores were of stuccoed red brick, with 
embattled copings. They were draoghty and cold in 
winter. Miss Barney's apartments, a bed-room and a 
luge drawing-room, were on the ground-floor in the 
Upper Lodge. The drawing-room looked on the 
Bound Tower and the Terrace; and was probably at 
the eastern comer, as she speaks of its opening at the 
farther side, from the windows, to the Little Park, 
which lay to the north and east of the Castle. The 
bed-room (which was entered from the sitting-room) 
looked into the garden. Immediately above her were 
the rooms of her colleague, Mrs. Schwellenberg, 
Fanny describes her quarters as "airy, pleasant, clean 
and healthy," " delightfully independent of all the rest 
of the house," and as containing "everything I cau 
desire for my conveaience and comfort." Mrs. Delany 

' There ii a large ovftl print by Jamea Fittler, after George 
Robertson, d«ted 28th Jnljr, I7S3, ahowing the Qnoeo'a Lodge 
from the South Terrace, on which the Rojal Party are taking 
their evealsg promenade. la the bookground, to the left, at 
the garden end, the Lower Lodge is to be distingulBbed. Both 
Lodge* were pnlled down in 1S23 ; and their site ii now partly 
ooonpled hy the Boyal Bt«blea, 
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was not fifty yards away ; and ehe could readily obtain 
access to the South Terrace by a special flight of stepe. 
At Kew, to which Their Majesties frequently migrated, 
she had also her special accommodation, rather con- 
tracted, after the fashion of the place, but "tidy and 
comfortable enough " ; and at St. James's Palace she 
occupied rooms, one of which looked over the Park. 
From other indications, it appears that she had her 
special mau-servant ; and, in common with Mrs. 
Schwellenberg, the use of a carriage. Her salary was 
.£200 a year. 

After a week, she began to realise her position and 
to draw up " a concise abstract of the general method 
of passing the day." Concise though it be, it is too 
detailed to be reproduced entire, but must be further 
summarised as follows: — She rose at six, awaiting her 
first summons, which generally came at half-past seven, 
after the Queen's hair had been dressed by Mrs. 
Thielky, her wardrobe-woman. Then, with Mrs. 
Thielkys aid, she dresses the Queen, Mrs. Thielky's 
office being to hand Fanny the things as they are 
required, — a fortunate detail, since, as she says, she 
might run " a prodigious risk of giving the gown before 
the hoop, or the fan before the neckerchief." By 
eight the dressing is ^ded, and the Queen, with the 
King and Princesses, proceeds to the King's Chapel to 
prayers, while Fanny goes to breakfast, dawdling mean- 
while over a book — for the moment, Gilpin's Observa- 
iions on the Lake District, which Mrs. Delany has lent 
her. At nine she meditates upon her next immediate 
business, which generally resolves itself into questions 
of costume. This done, she is generally her own 
mistress until- a quarter to twelve, occupying the time, 
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if it be not abmrbed by the tSantaid qneatione of 
coBtume, in writing (h- walking. At a qnuter b^ore 
<Mie the Qaeen nnully dresBea for the d&y, when Mrs. 
Schwellenberg, as well as the " inferior priestesses," is 
present The Queen is powdered by her hairdresser, 
during which time she reads the newspaper. " When 
she obeerres that I have ran to her but half dressed, 
she constantly gives me leara to return and finish as 
soon as she is seated. If she is grave, and reads 
steadily on, she dismisses me, whether I am dressed or 
not; but at all times she never forgets to send me 
away while she is powdering, with a consideratioD not 
to BpoU my clothes, that one would not expect belonged 
to her high station. Neither does she ever detain me 
without making a point of reading some little para- 
graph alood." 

After a short time Fanny is again summoned, and 
her further attendance, transferred to the state dress- 
ing-room ("if any room in this private mansion can 
have the epithet of state "), lasts until about three, after 
which she sees no more of the Queen until bed-time. 
At five, dinner en Ute-h4Ue with Mrs. Schwellenberg 
follows in the eating-room, after which coffee in that 
lady's apartment takes until eight. At eight, descmit 
once more to the eating-room, when the Equerry in 
Waiting, together with any friend invited by the King 
or Queen, arrives for tea, which takes till nine. " From 
that time," — continues Fanny — " if Mrs. Schwellenberg 
ia alone, I never quit her for a minute till I come to 
my little BU|>per at near eleven. Between eleven and 
twelve my last summons usually takes place, earlier 
and later occasionally. Twenty minutes is the custom- 
ary time then spent with the Queen ; half an hour, I 
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believe, is seldom exceeded. I then come back and after 
doing whatever I can to forward my dress for the next 
morning, I go to bod — and to sleep, too, believe me : 
the early rising, and a long day's attention to new 
a&irs and occupations, cause a fatigue so bodily, that 
nothing mental stands against it, and to sleep I fall the 
moment I have put out my candle and laid down my 
bead." To these details, it ia only necessary to add 
that the summonses in question were made by a bell 
(which seems at first to have given Fanny a good deal 
of annoyance); and that it was also a part of her duties 
to mix the Queen's snufT, — a task which she is recorded 
to have performed extremely well. 

From the above account, it may be gathered that 
attendance on Queen Charlotte was by no means the 
most onerous of Mias Burney'a functions. Occupying 
chiefly the middle of the day, it could only have 
been on WedBeBdays and Saturdays (when there were 
special duties) that it extended to more than four 
hours, besides which Her Majesty seems to have 
been laudably solicitous, at all times, to spare her 
new and Very untried attendant. But in Fanny's 
carU da jowr there is decidedly an "intolerable 
deal" of Schwellenberg. Six mortal hours of daily 
intercourse with this estimable lady, in addition to 
collaborating with her in what Fanny calls "the irk- 
some and quick-returning labours " of the royal toilette, 
must have been a cruel penance, only made bearable 
by Mrs. Schwellenberg's frequent absences on sick 
leave. Had Mrs. Schwellenberg been a Mrs, Delany, 
it would not have mattered so much. But she was 
simply a peevish old person of uncertain temper and 
impdred health, swaddled in the buckram of backstairs 
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stiqnette, captious, arrogant, ignorant, and accuatomed 
■^ika Mrs. Slipslop — to console herself for her ser- 
rility to her betters \>y her rudeness to those beneath 
her. She was blindly deroted to the Boyal Family ; 
but of taste utd education the had nothing. Korels and 
romances she professed to regard as " irhat you call 
Btuff ";i and tiie only book she was known to favour was 
Josephiu, irhieh was " quoted to aoWe all difficulties.'' 
Her chief enthnaiasm was for a pair of pet frogs which 
croaked when she tapped her snuff-box. "When I 
only go so . . . knock, knock, knock, they croak all 
what I please," she would cry in an ecstasy ; and she 
never wearied of dilating upon their "endearing little 
qnalitieB " and their healthy appetite for the lire flies 
caught for them by M. de Luc. Although she had 
been a quarter of a century in England, she still spoke 
a broken jargon, irresistible to the mimic. She was 
without coDTersstional gifts, yet she could not endure 
a moment's silence; aha was without resources or 
power of attraction, yet alie was furious at the least 
suspicion of neglect. Moreover, she seems to have 
UvmI in perpetual apprehenaion of obscure impending 
spasma, which could only be dissipated by carda.' 
And Fanny hated cards. In moments of irritation, 
the old lady was capable of the meanest petty 
tyrannies ; in her hours of ease, her amiability to her 
"good Miss Bemar" was as profuse as it was unpalat- 
able. Several of her objectionable acts are narrated 
in the Diary ; but it la needless to recall them ; and the 

' In this ihe probably onl; alavishly copied her royal 
MUtreu, who {aayi Miu Bnmey) " has a, settled aTeraion to 
almoit all noveli, and Bomethiug very near it to almost ail 
noTel-writart " (Duiry and LeOttt, 1892, ii. 178). 
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situation was obviously complicated by a perhaps 
iatelUgibte jealousy on the part of the elder woman. 
Years afterwards, when the BiaTy was first published, 
the Duke of Sussex thought that its writer was " rather 
hard oq poor old Schwellenberg " ; and it is not 
impossible that Miss Bumey may have somewhat 
heightened her delineation of a character which 
afforded so many inviting aspects of attack. Yet, 
though "Cerbera" or "La Pr^dente"-as Fanny 
calls her — may not have been as black as she is painted, 
it would be hopeless to attempt to decorate her with 
wings ; and there can be little doubt that the happiest 
hours of the Junior Keeper were those when her 
untnneable colleague was safely laid up in London or 
Weymouth with the goat. 

Fortunately for Miss Bumey all her associates were 
not of the Schwellenberg type. Miss Flanta, English 
teacher to the two elder Princesses; Miss Goldswortby 
(familiarly "Goully"), the sub-governess; Mme. la 
Fite, who read French to the Queen; and Mme. de 
Luc, the wife of the fiy-catcher, were all amiable 
enough. And several of the successive Equerries in 
Waiting, if not actually qualified to regale Mrs. 
Haggerdom's successor with that " celestial colloquy 
sublime," to which Lord Macaulay makes reference, 
were at least English gentlemen, with pleasant idio- 
syncrasies of their own, not wholly unworthy of study. 
There was Miss Goldsworthy's brother, Colonel Philip 
Goldaworthy, a wag in his way, who relates how the 
King ineffectually endeavoured to make him carouse 
on barley water after a hard day's hunting ; and who 
gave a dismally picturesque account of winter service 
ia the ill-constructed Queen's Lodge, where there must 
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h&ve been se mwiy distinct and Beversl draughts ae there 
are Bmelle in the City of Cologne. There ia the "Colonel 
Welbrod" of the record, — Colonel Fulke Orerille, — 
quiet, polite and undemonstrative; there is Colonel 
Manners, a good-humoured, careless rattle, who says 
whatever cornea into his head, and thinks he might 
manage to sing the 104th Psalm if he could only keep 
from running into "God Save the King"; there is 
the "Jesaamy Bride's" handsome husband. Colonel 
Owyn; there ia Major Price; there is the Queen's 
Vice Chamberlain, the Hon. Stephen Digby ("Colonel 
Fairly "), grave, scrupulous, diffident, gentle, sentimen- 
tal, and " assiduously attentive in his manners." He 
ia at present married to Lord Ilchester's daughter, by 
whom he has four children ; but is aoon to be a widower. 
Loatly, absorbing many pages of the record, ia "Mr. 
Turbulent," otherwise the Bev. Charles de Gui&rdi6re 
or Oif&rdier, the Queen's French reader, a/areair of the 
first order, who, apparently to indemnify himself for 
the penitential monotony of his past relations with 
Mrs. Haggerdom, — a molluscous personage whom he 
contemptuously styles "the Oyster," — indulges Miss 
Bumey with the moat fantastic disquisitions, flights 
of rodomontade and mock adoration. Macaulay roundly 
writes thia gentleman down "half witted," which is 
too sweeping ; while the charitable Croker opines that 
he waa laughing at Fanny. Miss Bumey'a own later 
verdict upon "Mr. Turbulent" ia, that he was "here 
and there a little eccentric, but, in the main, merely 
good-humoured and high-apirited."^ 

1 He wu, at alt evento, clever enough to write, in 17B8, a 
Court SUoimtain tPHiOwrt Aneittme, a txtpj of which ia 
exhibited at Kew. It U d«dioated to Qneeu Charlotte, and 
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In thus bringing some of the persoiiAgee of the Buvry 
before the reader, it has naturally been neceesaiy to 
anticipate. The narrative of Miss Burney's life at 
Court is exceaaivelf minute; and the chronicle, 
interesting as it may be in its place, does not always 
coneem what is the prime object of this volume, — the 
story of her life. One of the first things, for instance, 
which she has to set down — indeed it happened before 
she had been three weeks in office — is mad Peg 
Nicholson's attempt on the King's life, an event which, 
of course, belongs to history. But Miss Bumey's pages 
add to the story some of those vivid minor details 
which the daughter of Mnemosyne forgets. She shows 
us the admirable composure of King Gteorge amid his 
terrified and tearful household ; she shows him cheer- 
fully insisting on the usual terrace walk with a single 
equerry, — on the usual evening concert. But " nothing 
was listened to," — says Miss Bumey of this latter, — 
"scarce a word was spoken; the Princesses wept con- 
tinually; the Queen, still more deeply struck, could 
only, from time to time, hold out her hand to the 
King, and say 'I have you yet.'" To this we may 
oppose another and more smiling passage. A few days 
later came the birthday of the little Princess Amelia; 
and Fanny's account gives a good idea of one of the 
popular "terracings" above referred to. "It was 
retJly a mighty pretty procession," she saya, "The 
little Princess, just turned of three years old, in a 
robe-coat covered with fine muslin, a dressed close cap, 

naa intended for the nee of the Frincesse*. On the title- 
p^a the author Ib deaoribed u MiniaUr of the King'a French 
Chapel [in the Uiddle Court of St. James's Palace], and 
f rebendarf of Salisbury. He waa a married man. 
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white ^ovee, and a fan, walked on alone and first, 
highly delighted in the parade, and turning from side 
to side to see everybody as she passed: for all the 
terrscera stand up against the walls to make a clear 
passage for the Boyal Family, the moment they come 
in sight." Then followed the pleased King and Queen 
with the remainder of the Frincesses, — the Princess 
Royal, the Pnncesses Angnata, Elizabeth, Marjr, 
Sophia, and their attendants ; then, at a little distance. 
Major Price, the Equerry in Waiting, bringing up the 
rear to keep off the crowd. 

Miss Bumey was on the terrace with Mrs. Delany, 
who had been carried in her chair to the foot of the 
steps. At sight of Fanny's companion, "the King 
instantly stopped to speak to her. The Queen, of 
course, and the little Princess, and all the rest, stood 
still, in their ranks. They talked a good while with 
the sweet old lady, during which time the King onoe 
or twice addressed himself to me. I caught the 
Queen's eye, and saw in it a little surprise, but by no 
means any displeasure to see me of the party. The 
little Princess went up to Mrs. Delany, of whom she is 
very fond, and behaved Kke a little angel to her : she 
then, with a look of enquiry and recoilection, slowly, 
of her own accord, came behind Mrs. Delany to look at 
me. ' I am afraid,' said I, in a whisper, and stooping 
down, ' your Royal Highness does not remember me 1 ' 
What think you was her answer 1 An arch little smile, 
and a nearer approach, with her lips pouted out to kiss 
me. I could not resist so innocent an invitation ; but 
the moment I had accepted it I was half afraid it might 
seem, in so public a place, an improper liberty ; how- 
ever, there was no help for it. She then took my fan. 
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and having looked at it on both sides, gravely returned 
it to me, saying, '0, a brown fan!' The King and 
Queen then bid her curteey to Mrs, Delany, Tfaich she 
did most gracefully, and they all moved on ; each of 
the Princesses speaking to Mrs. Delany as they passed, 
and condescending to curtsey to her companion." 

One of the next things related is a royal visit to 
Nuneham {Lord Harcourt's), which included cxouraionB 
to Oxford and Blenheim. Miss Barney was one of the 
party, but — to use a phrase of Horace Walpole— did 
not greatly feel the joy of it, owing to the many dis- 
comforts and fatigues arising out of the defective 
arrangements which had been made for the Royal 
Suite. Mrs. Sohwellenberg had assured her that she 
should "appear for nobody," and the assurance was 
very literally carried out. It was in connection with 
this Nuneham trip that occurred the incident of the 
gown which has so much exercised some of Fanny's 
biographers. Just before the visit took place, Mrs. 
Schwellenberg informed "Miss Bernar," with much 
patronising importance, that she was to have a gown, 
as the Queen said she was not rich. Fanny protested 
that [like Dogbeny] she had two gowns, and did not 
need another. "Miss Bernar," said the scatidalised 
old lady, " I tell you once, when the Queen will give 
you a gown, you must be humble, thankful, when 
[even if] you are Duchess of Ancaster," — ie. Mistress of 
the Bobes. Further, she was not to be allowed to 
thaak the Queen herself. "When I give you the 
gown," added Mrs. Schwellenberg, "I will tell you 
when you may make your cmt«ey " — and then for the 
time the disagreeable conversation stopped. It does 
not appear that Fanny got her gown in time for 
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Naneham, u ahe vent in s Qumb^iy ganze of ber 
own. Bat it is an error to say — oa Lord Macaiilaj 
does — tlut Qaeen ChwIotte'B promise wu "never 
performed," for a feir dftja lat«r, in September, wo 
find her wearing her " memorable preeent-gowo " in 
honour of the birthday of the Prinoeei RoyaL It was 
"a lilac tabby," we are told; and the King pro- 
feued to admire it greatly, calling oat that " Enuly 
[i,e, the Princess Amelia] should see Hiss Barney's 
gown now, and she would think her fine enoogK" 
Bat from a sabaeqaent entry, it appears that it had 
been given through Mn. Schwellenberg, for Uisa 
Barney refers to the far greater pleasure that she 
received from a gift of violets presented to her by the 
Queen herself. Lord Macaulay, in his unwillingness 
to believe that Miss Bumey obtuned any "extra- 
ordinary benefactions" from Their Majesties, also 
overlooked the fact that, both in 1787, and 1788, 
Miss Bumey received (though always through Mrs. 
Schwellenberg) New Year's presents from the Queen. 
On the first occasion it was " a complete set of very 
beautiful white and gold china for tea, and a cofiee-pot, 
tea-pot, cream-jug, and milk-jug of silver, in forms 
remarkably pretty." In 1788 it was a gift of j^te.' 

Life at Court, whether at Kew, Windsor, or London, 
was not riotously eventful, and it has often been 
described. The usual humdrum routine repeated 
itself, diversified only by concerts, birthdays, and 

' Diary and Leilert, 1893, ii. 189, 213, 277, 430. Several 
writen have pointed out this nnaccoiuittble lapae in tlio 
funoQB Edmburgh eemy on Hodkme D'Arblnj. It mty be 
ftdded that another gift from the Qneen, a gold watch eet 
with pearls, ii in the poMeaaion of lira. Chappel of East 
Orchard, ShaftMbwy. 
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change of equerries. During muoli of the latter part 
of 1786, Mrs. Schwellenberg was ill, and Fanny 
reigned in her stead over the Windsor tea-tahle. 
Early in 1787, the Court went to London, taking up 
its abode at St. James's Palace. During this time, 
Mias Burney also vas occasionally ill, and vent home 
for change. Once she visited Drury Lane with the 
Royal FamUy ; and was startled by a complimentary 
reference to herself in the Epilogue to Holcroft's 
Sedwtion — "a very clever piece," — she says, — "but 
containing a dreadful picture of vice and dissipation 
in high life." The reference was to "sweet CecUia," — 

" Whose every passion yields to Reason's laws," ' — 
and seems to have delighted her Koyal Master and 
Mistress as much as — we are assured — it embarrassed 
and disconcerted herself. "I took a peep at you!" 
said the kind King later, — " I could not help that. I 
wanted to see how you looked when your father first 
discovered your writing — and now I think I know ! " 
Not very long subsequently, she had a comphment on 
the subject of Oecitia from another quarter. Mrs. 
Siddons, who was staying in the neighbourhood of 
Windsor, was ordered to the Lodge to read a play ; 
and Fanny was requested by the Queen to receive her. 
Almost the first thing the other Queen — the stage 
Queen — said to Miss Bumey was, that " there was no 
part she had ever so much wished to act as that i 
of Cecilia." Notwithstanding this most conciliatory 
speech, Mrs. Siddons — stately and beautiful as she 
' Mill Btimey probibly quoted from memory, &■ the couplst 
in the Epilogue to tha printed play rum as follows : — 
"And oft let BonCtcilia wis fonrpnlu; 
Wbite lt«MOn gold«) Uie clns, In Finc^i mue." 
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wu — doM not appear to have impreased CeeHia's 
author, "i found her" — says Fanny — "the Heroine 
of a Tragedy, — sublime, elevated, and solemn. In 
face and person, truly noble and commanding; in 
manners, quiet and stiff ; in voice, deep and dragging ; 
and in converaation, formal, sententious, calm and dry. 
I expected her to have been all that is interesting ; the 
delicacy and sweetness with which she seizes every 
opportunity to strike and to captivate upon the stage 
had persuaded me that her mind was formed with that 
peculiar susceptibility which, in different modes, must 
give equal powers to attract and to delight in common 
life. But I was very much mistaken." The play Mrs. 
Siddons read was Vanbrugh and Gibber's Provoked 
Butband. As Fanny did not hear it, we have no 
account of its effect. But it would be interesting to 
know whether the entire absence of applause on these 
occasions, which bo paralysed the mercurial G^arrick, 
had the same effect on the majestic Mrs. Siddons. 

In this way, what Fanny calls the "dead and tame 
life I now lead," — of which the above was one of the 
rare variations, — went on aa before, although there are 
signs in her Journal now and then, that it was some- 
times less irksome to her. Indeed, on one occasion 
she goes so far as to write that she bas now thoroughly 
formed her mind to her situation. " I even think " 
— she adds — "I now should do ill to change it; for 
though my content with it has been factitious, I 
believe it, in the main, suited to save me from more 
disturbance than it gives me." With ampler space, it 
would be easy to fill a considerable number of pages 
by the vagaries of "Mr. Turbulent," the divers 
humours of the equerries, and the whims of Mrs. 
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Sohwellenberg, who vacillates between endeavouring 
to kill ber colleague by making her sit in a draught c^ 
a carriage window, and to conciliate her hy the pre- 
mature legacy of a aedan chair. But in the hmitg 
assigned to this chapter we can only hope to chronicle 
the more important events. 

One of these was the trial of Warren Hastings, 
which began in February, 1788, in Westminster Hall. 
. The Queen gave Fanny two tickets for the box of the 
Grand Chamberlain (Sir Peter Burrell), where she was 
just above the prisoner, whose pale and harasaed face 
she could see distinctly with her glass when he looked 
up. Concerning the "high crimes and misdemeanours " 
alleged against him, she knew nothing, regarding the 
whole matter " as a party affair." But her sympathies, 
like those of the Koyal Household, were provisionally 
with Hastings, whom she had met two years earlier at 
the Cambridges at Twickenham, and had liked, — cir- 
cumstances which she found somewhat embarrassing 
when presently she saw her other friend, Burke, with 
knit brows and scroll in hand, making portentous entry 
at the head of the Committee for the Prosecution. 
Great part of the first day's proceedings was taken 
up by the interminably t«dious over-reading of the 
charges; but Mr. Windham, one of the Committee, 
and her sister Charlotte's neighbonr in Norfolk,' 

' Chftrlott^ Bamej was bj tfaU time married to Clement 
Francii, « BQrgeoD praotiaing at Aj'bhatD, »boat fire miles 
from Windham's seat at Felbrigge. Mrs. E1U>, quoting from 
"afamily accoQDt," says " Clameut Tranoii had been Secretary 
to Warreii Hastingg in India, and while there he read, and was 
£o charmed with Evelina, that h? waa seized with a desire to 
make the authoresB his wife, and, with that intent, came home 
from India and obtained an introdnction to Dr. Burney and 
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Bpeedily M^d to be pmentod to h«r; and, from 
time to time, visted the Grand Chunbeilaiii'a box, 
pointing oat the difierent notabilities, — among the rest, 
Hastinga' arch-enemy, Philip Francia. Mr. Windham, 
who was a man of the world and a brilliant talker, 
made himaelf eTtnmely agreeable, though he was pro- 
bably not eo convincingly imprcmod by Misa Bmney's 
uurtanctive conviction of the innocence of the late 
Qovemor Oeneral of Bengal as she imagined. A 
little later, she went again to Weatminster Hall to 
hear Burke, her oompanion upon this occiaion being 
her tnothet James. It waa the seoood day of Burke's 
speech, — the first abe had not heard. What she did 
hear surpassed her expectations ; and what aha aays 
is confirmed by other auditors of that splendid oratory. 
She notes its inequality, — its digressions. But, she 
goes on — not without a touch of the Johnsonian 
"triptology" — "when he narrated, he waa easy, 
flowing and natural; when he declaimed, energetic, 
warm and brilliant. The sentiments he interspersed 
were as nobly conceived as they were highly coloured ; 
hta satire had a poignancy of wit that made it as enter- 
taining aa it waa penetrating ; hia allusions and quota- 
tions, as to as they were English and within my reach, 
were apt and ingenious; and the wild and sudden 
flighta of hia fancy, bursting forth from his creative 
imagination in language fluent^ forcible, and varied, 
had a charm for my ear and my attention wholly new 
and perfectly irresistible." In fact, she continues, 
" the whirlwind of his eloquence nearly drew me into 
its vortex." Upon a third occasion, she heard Charles 
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Fox raging for five hours at the Lords, who, in the 
opinion of the Committee, were favouring the accused. 
But Fanny thought Fox's face looked hard and callous, 
and that Burke's method of speaking was more gentle- 
man-like, scholar-like, and fraught with true genius 
than that of Fox. On each of these visits, it should 
be added, she had much talk with Mr. Windham, 
who, for further recommendation, had been one of 
Johnson's devotees; and she made careful report of 
her impressions to Queen Charlotte. 

Another person to whom her accounts of the first 
scenes of the Oreat Trial had been specially welcome 
was now soon to be lost to her. On the 15th of 
April, 1788, not long after the above events, died 
Mrs. Delany. Her death was a serious blow to Fanny, 
who had resorted to her freely for sympathy when 
things went wrong either with the Senior Keeper, 
or in the " nice conduct " of the Equerries' tea-table. 
In the July following, the King, whose health had 
hitherto been of the best, showed the first indications 
of that malady which was afterwards to be of so 
serious » character. Ajb a consequence, it was decided 
that, in company with the Queen and the three elder 
Princesses, he should go to Cheltenham to drink the 
waters, — carrying with him the Royal household in 
concentrated form. Fanny and Miss Flanta were of 
the party ; Colonel Gwyn was the Equerry in Waiting ; 
and Colonel Mgby attended in his capacity of Queen's 
Vice-Chamberlain. They were domiciled at Fauconberg 
Hall (Bay's Hill Lodge), which was charmingly situated, 
but ridiculously restricted in point of accommodation. 
At Cheltenham, King George repeated hie usual simple 
life, promenading daily in the Walks to the dehght of 
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the liegM ; and frcHn time to time wmlHTig flying viaits 
in the neighbourhood fioin which Misa Pknta and 
Misa Bamey irere, of neceaaity, excluded. One result 
of these proceedings was to throw Misa Barney very 
much into the society of Colonel Digby, now a recently 
bereft and melancholy widower with a young family. 
The Queen's TioeChamberlain was ten years older 
than Misa Bumey ; and rumour was already connectang 
his nune with that of his eventual second wife, Miss 
Charlotte Gunning, a pretty Maid of Honour, who 
figures in the Diary aa "Miss Fuzelier," and was the 
eldest daughter of a baronet. Meanwhile, in the con- 
tracted limits of Bay's Hill Lodge, both Colonel Digl^ 
and Miss Bumey — like fellow-sufferers upon a raft — 
seem to have discovered that they had much in common. 
They exchanged ideas upon many aubjecte, staidly 
discussing religion and the affections, and particularly 
the second volume of a work with the "injudicious" 
title of Original Lovt Letten} Fanny was admittedly 
much "flattered " by the Colonel's attraction to her little 
parlour ; and in her Diary the record of this pleasant 
oasis in her pilgrimage has all the aspect of a decorous 
sentimental idyll. Unhappily, practical confirmation 
of the doleful Colonel's standing topic — "the assured 
misery of all stations and all seasons in this vain and 
restless world " — arrived suddenly with a fit of the gout. 
This effectufdly put a stop to any further study of 
Akenside's Odet and Falconer'a ShipieraA ; and on the 
8th of August Colonel Digby was forced to obtain sick 

' Thii wu by tlie oopiooa WiUi&m Combe, author of 
Dr. Syntax. The fnll title is — OrigituU Love Leltert, bttieeen a 
Lady of Qvalit]/ and a Ptrten nf Inftrior Condition, Dublin, 
17M, two vols. 
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l«&ve, and departed. Almost immediatelj afterwards, 
and not entirely without Fanny's good offices, — he was 
appointed to the vacant Mastership of St. Catherine's 
Hospital, a sinecure in the Queen's gift. With this, 
what Fanny styles, in a double sense, "the Chelten- 
ham episode " drew to an end ; and the £oyal House- 
hold went back to the "set, gray life" of old. To 
make matters worse, before a few weeks were over, 
the King was again indisposed. In October those 
about him were vaguely uneasy ; and in the night of 
the 20th, he was alarmingly ill. This attack however 
passed off; and on the 26th the Court moved from 
Kew to Windsor. On that day Misa Bumey had "a 
sort of conference " with the King, which she exphtins 
to mean that she "was the object to whom be spoke." 
Though he was as gracious and kind as usual, she 
was shocked at the hoarseness, volubility, and even 
vehemence of his speech. The next day she met him 
again in the passagefromthflQueen's room. "Hestopped 
me, and conversed upon his health neu' half an hour, 
still with that extreme quickness of speech and manner 
that belongs to fever ; and he hardly sleeps, he tells 
me, one minute all night ; indeed, if he recovers not 
his rest, a most delirious fever seems to threaten him. 
He is all agitation, all emotion, yet all benevolence and 
goodness, even to a degree that makes it touching to 
hear him speak. He assures eTerybody of his health j 
he seems only fearful to give uneasiness to others, yet 
certainly he is better than last night. Nobody speaks 
of his illness, nor what they think of it." 

For the next few days, notwithstanding tJiat the King 
seemed sometimes better than at other times, he grew 
steadily worse. He became appreciably weaker; he 
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walked like a gouty man ; he had talked away all his 
voice, and his hoarseness was pitiful to hear. Keverthe- 
lesa he was as auuable as ever : — " he seemed to have 
DO anxiety but to set the Queen at rest, and no wish but 
to quiet and give pleasure to all around him." In the 
meantime the poor Queen is overcome with nameless 
apprehension; walks up and down the room without 
uttering a word, shaking her head in manifest distress 
and irresolution. So matters wear on until the 3rd 
November when Dr. Heberden is called in, "for 
counsel [it is announced], not that His Majesty is 
worse." Tet on the following day the Queen is in 
deeper distress than before; the King is in a state 
almost incomprehensible ; and all the household is uneasy 
and alarmed. On the 6th, His Majesty goes out for 
an airing with the Princess Eoyal ; and the Prince of 
Wales arrives from Brighton. Then between six and 
seven, an inexplicable stillness comes upon the Upper 
Lodge, as if something had happened. No one stirs ; 
no one speaks. The evening concert is stopped. The 
equerries are gloomy and uncommunicative, though it 
is vaguely understood that the King is much worse, 
and that the Queen herself has been taken ill. At last 
Misa Bumey learns the truth from the Yice-Chamberlain. 
At dinner His Majesty had broken into a positive fit of 
delirium, and the Queen had been in violent hysterics. 
"All the Princesses were in misery, and the Prince of 
Wales had burst into tears.* No one knew what was 
to follow — no one could conjecture the event." 

' Not of pity, but of fekT. Aooordiog to bia oim liter- 
Mconnt at Lord Jersey's table, the King, ander some anddeo 
impatience of oontrol, had leized bim bj the collar, and thciiet 
him violently agaiiwt the wall. 
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Wliat did foUoT has been told and retold, and 
much of it belongs to history. But Mise Bumey's 
Diary reveals the domestic details of the story as it 
is not recorded in the periods of the politician, or in 
the professional evidence of the doctors She depicts 
the wearing suspense of the household, the confusion 
and olash of conjeotnres, the grief and agony of the 
Queen, the waiting rooms and passages filled with 
silent pages and attendants, the thick, depressing 
November fog, the hoarse voice of the King, talk- 
ing, talking, talking incessantly, — but still breathing 
nothing but consideration for those about him.* Then 
comes, by order of the physicians, to whom a third 
ha« now been added, the separation of the wife and 
husband. This was on the 6th. On the morning of 
the next day Miss Bumey hears the Prince of Wales 
tell the Queen what had happened the night before. 
The King bad got up, and insisted upon going into the 
next room, which to his amazement, he found crowded 
with members of the household ranged in dead silence 
around it on chairs and sofas. He inquired what 
they did there, apoke fondly of his favourite son, the 
Duke of York (then present, but not seen) and finally 
penned Sir Oeorge Baker [the Queen's physician] into 
a comer, calling him an old woman, who did not 
understand his complaint, which was only nervous. 
During all this, no one dared approach him. At last 
Colonel Digby (who, in his own family, had some 
experience of demented persons) took him by the arm, 
and begged him to go back to bed. The King refused, 

' " Upon one ocoMion he ia Bud to have talked nnceuingly 
for sixteen honrB " {Aitddaiid Corrt»jxmdeiKe, ii. 244, qnoted 
in Jaese'B JAJi and Beign o/Oeorge III., 1867, iii. M). 
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and asked him vho he was. " I am ColoDel Digby, 
Sir " — he anavered — " and your Majesty has been very- 
good to me often, and now I am going to be very good 
to you, for you must come to bed. Sir, it is necessary 
to your life." The King was so surprised that he let 
himself be drawn away like a child. 

In the fortnight that followed, things passed from 
bad to worse for the dwellers in the Upper Lodge. 
To add to the general disquiet and apprehension, 
Mrs. Schwellenberg arrived from Weymouth "all 
spasm and horror." Then, by order of the Prince of 
Wales, intercourse with the outer world was practically 
suspended. As the King's condition did not alter, the 
physicians told Mr. Pitt plainly that his ailment was 
lunacy ; and on the 28th it was decided that he should 
be transferred to Kew, a place he detested, but where 
it was possible for him to take exercise without obser- 
vation. Accordingly, on that day, the Queen and 
Princesses made precipitate and miserable exodus to 
Kew, amid the tears of the sorrowing household, — 
even the sentinels crying bitterly as they looked on. 
Then came the difficult task of persuading the King to 
follow, which he eventually did, being induced thereto 
by the promise that he should see the Queen, — a 
promise which was not kept, with the result that the 
night which ensued was one of the most violently bad 
of any yet passed. And so, " in all its dark colours, 
dark as its darkest prognostics," began the "Kew 
campaign " from which, as usual, Mrs. Schwellenberg 
was not absent 

To recapitulate the discomforts of the cold and 
carpetless building at Kew, never intended for a 
winter residence, and lacking sadly both in space and 
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accommodatioo, is here needless. But, notwithstand- 
ing Miss Bumey's "d&rkest prognostics," a brighter 
day was happily dawning. New doctors were added to 
the old ; and die new were better. Dr. Francis Willis 
and bis son, both of whom had special experience in 
mental disease, henceforth, and much to the satisfaction 
of the household, took practical charge' of the case. 
Honest, open, cheerful and high-minded, their moral 
influence over their patient, in combination with a 
gentler and more humane method of treatment, was ' 
not slow to produce its effect. The King began to 
walk regularly in the gardens; and hopes of his 
recovery fitluUy revived. But while his health vacil- 
lated, the world outeide was agitating for a Regency. 
The "Willises — of whom there were now three — 
persevered no leas with their regimen. And so, — 
omitting many immaterial things, — we come to the 
2tid February, a day memorable in Fanny's annals. 
For the sake of her health, she had been advised to 
walk daily either at Richmond or at Kew, according 
to the report she received of the Ring's whereabouts. 
On this particular day, she had been told that His 
Majesty would walk in Richmond Park, and she 
therefore directed her steps to Kew Gardens. It 
had been arranged that if, on any occasion, the King 
chanced to see her, she was to be allowed to run off. 
By some misapprehension, be was in the Gardens, and 
at once detected her presence. What was worse, she 
soon heard him hurrying after her, calling hoarsely 
"Miss Bumey! Miss Burney!" Terrified beyond 
measure, she continued to run until she was peremp- 
torily bidden to stop by the Willises, as His Majesty 
was doing himself harm. "When they were within 
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a few yarda of me," obe writes, " t^e King called ont^ 
' Why did you run away t ' " Making a violent effort 
to regain her compoenre, she tamed to meet him, 
when to her aatonubnent, the poor invalid, with " all 
hii wonted benignity," despite the wildness still in his 
eyes, put both his hands round her shoulders, and 
kissed her on the cheek, going on to exhibit such 
delight at seeing her again, that she straightway 
lost all her fear. A long, disconnected conversation 
ensaed. He rallied her abont Mn. Schwellenberg. 
She was not to mind: he (King George) was her 
friend. He talked about the pages; about her father; 
abont Handel, some passages of whose Oratorios he 
tried to sing — hoarsely. He spoke also, with tears 
in bis eyes, of Mrs. Delany. At k'ngth, after repeated 
injunctions on the part of bis medical attendants, be 
let her go — bis last words being to reassure her upon 
the subject of Mrs. Schwellenberg. All this — some of 
the Schwellenberg part excepted — Fanny recounted 
faithfully to the Queen on her return. 

Not long after, the King's stat« began to amend, 
greatly to the dismay of the advocates of the Begency 
Bill. Before that measure could be read a third 
time, he was almost himself again ; and at the end of 
February was able personally to assure Miss Barney 
of bis convalescent condition. She found him in the 
Queen's dressing room, where he had waited on 
purpose to see her. "I am quite well now" — he 
said ; " I was nearly so when I saw you before — but 
I could, overtake you better now." Ten days later, 
at the time of the general rejoicing, when the Qaeen 
had had a special transparency painted for Kew FaUce 
by her favourite Biagio Rebecca, the little Princess 
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Amelia led her father to the front vjndow to eee 
the illuminalionB, dropping first upon her knees with 
a copy of congratulatory vereeB, which had been 
expressly composed for the occasion hj the Junior 
Eeeper of Bobea. Miss Bumey was as "ill at these 
numbers" as most manufacturers of metrical loyalty; 
but her postscript 

" The little bearer begs a kiss 
From dear Papa, for bringing this" — 

was naturally not spoken in vain. On the next day 
the King, reinstated in all his dignities, received, in 
person, the Address of the Lords and Conunons upon 
his restoration to health. 

Over the further progress of that restoration we 
may pass rapidly. By this date, March Uth, 1789, 
Miss Bumey had been more than two years and a 
half in the Queen's service, and her stay was to be 
prolonged for two years more. But it is needless to 
pursue its story with equal detail. After the Royal 
Family quitted Kew, they went to Weymouth, their 
progress to that watering-place being one continued 
scene of loyal and very genuine rejoicing. At Wey- 
mouth, where they were domiciled in Olouceater 
House, Mies Bumey renewed her acquaintance with 
Mrs. Siddons, whom she saw as Eosalind, but con- 
sidered " too large for that shepherd's dress," and as 
Lady Townly in the Prowked Susband which she had 
read at Windsor. Fanny thought her gaiety was 
only gravity disguised, and though she praises her 
as Gibber's heroine, evidently preferred the "great 
Sarah" of the Georgian Era in tragedy. She also, 
and for the first time, beheld Mr. Pitt; but did not 
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admin hii appeamnce, which she affinns was neither 
noble nor expreasire. She spent much of her time 
with the beaatiful " Jessamy firide," Mrs. Glwyn; and 
among other places, visited the PlTmonth Dockyard, 
descrilung the forging of an anchor there with some- 
thing of that later fine writing which was so efiectnalljr 
to ruin her style. " While we were seeing the anchor 
buiiaess, which seemed performed by Yvtlcanic demons, 
so black they looked, so savage was their howl in 
striking the red-hot iron, and so coarse and slight 
their attire " — is quite in the perverse maimer of the 
coming Memoin of Dr. Bwney. In returning from 
Weymouth, the Boyal party stopped at Longleat, 
which gives hct an opportunity of moralising, — in 
Bishop Ken's bedroom, — upon the cruelty of Longleat'a 
former tenant, "Granville the polite," in forcing her 
old friend Mrs. Delany, to marry en premiires naxs, 
that extremely undesirable suitor, Mr. Fendarves of 
Boscrow. And so, by Tottenham Park, where the 
Earl of Aylesbury had put up a new bed for the King 
and Queen which cost him £900, they got back to 
Windsor in September. At this date the King had 
completely lost all traces of his indisposition. 

Once again at Windsor, the Court sank back into 
its old jog-trot tedium, and with it sank Fanny's 
heart. There was now no Mrs. Delany to sympathise 
when Schwellenbergism reached a more acute stage 
than usual; and there was shortly to be no Colonel 
Digby with whom to deplore the vicissitudes of a vale 
of tears, or to discuss, "in his genteel roundabout 
way," the improving Night Thmghis of Dr. Young. 
Colonel Digby, who, from time to time, had renewed 
at Windsor the old readings, tea-drinkings, and semi- 
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confideDtial converutions, had not taken a very pro- 
minent part in the Weymouth expedition. But he had 
apparently been permitting himself other dtatractions ; 
and about November his connection with the Court 
was interrupted by his approaching marriage to 
MIbs Gunning, with whom — and even by the Kin g 
during his insanity — his name, as we have said, hod 
already been associated. There is no doubt that 
Miss Bumey had been impressed by him, if only 
as the most refined and amiable of her colleagues; 
and there can abo be no doubt that on his part he 
must have found her sympathy and companionship 
especially grateful in his newly bereaved condition. 
However this may be — and Mies Bumey could not 
have behaved better if she had been Cecilia herself — 
this last event manifestly added its quota to the 
growing burden of her life; and it was not in her 
nature to conceal her discomforts, either mental or 
physical. Her health declined visibly ; the Schwellen- 
berg card-table grew more wearisome than ever ; and 
her condition began to cause anxiety to her friends. 
At last she took advantage of an accident to speak 
frankly to her father. &he told him plainly that, 
kind and considerate as were the Ring and Queen, 
the situation had grown insupportable; and that 
she "could never, in any part of the live-long day, 
command liberty, or social intercourse, or repose."' 
'At * later cUt« ahe pati the matter in & nutshell. " I am 
inezpreuiblj grateful to the Queen, but I bum to be delivered 
from Mrs. Sohirelleiiberg." She orgaod, and argued justly, 
that, unlesa the desire of further interconrse was reciprocal, 
she ought only to belong to Mn. Schwellenbei^ offiolally, and 
at official hours. But "Cerbera" was an old and faithful 
wrrant of the Koyal Family; and it was obviously difficult 
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Dr. Burney himeelf htd for some time not been whoUj' 
faapp7 about her poeition ; and he of course opened 
his arms to her return. But he vas not rich, 
and he was manifest!; so much upset at the thought 
of her retirement that^ for the moment, the matter 
was alloired to drop. 

Meanniiile the months once more rolled on mono- 
tonously. To divert her thoughts, she took up a 
tragedy which she had begun during the Ring's 
illness; and the rumour that she had again her pen 
in hand — upon a satirical novel, as it was supposed — 
sent a flutter of apprehension through the Windsor 
dove-cotes. Her friends continued to carry dismal 
accounts to London of her failing condition, and 
loudly exclaimed against Dr. Bnmey's irresolution. 
Walpole asked whether her talents were given to 
bo buried in obscurity. Windham, whom she saw 
occasionally during the further dilatory progress of 
the Hastings trial, threatened to set the Literary 
Club on her father, who was a member of that com- 
munity. Busybody Boswell — another member — also 
interested himself (not perhaps without ulterior views 
of his own as regards her Johnson material) in her 
behalf. "We shall address Dr. Burney in a body," 
he said ; and then he asked her to give him some of 
Dr. Johnson's "choice little notes," — a request she 
with difficulty evaded. At last a joint Memorial was 
drawn up by Dr. Burney and his daughter, praying 
that she might be permitted to resign, and it was 
arranged to put it forward on the most favourable 

lo explain the atate of a&ain to Her Majesty, one of whose 
objects moreover h&d been to give Mrs. Sohwellenberg h 
pleasant companion in her old age. 
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opportunity. But the opportunity did not arise, and 
still time went on. She grew worse, having con- 
stantly, in the course of the obnoxious card parties, to 
crawl to her room for hartshorn and a few momenta 
of reet. By and by the presentation of the memorial 
grew imperative. To the horror of Mrs. Sohwellen- 
berg, for whom such a proceeding was sheer self- 
destruction, it was hesitatingly handed in. The 
Queen, to whom it ia difficult to 'believe that the 
matter was wholly unexpected, was visibly surprised 
aud disturbed. She, however, expressed the hope that 
a long holiday might set Mies Burney right. But with 
this Miss Burney'a father — now thoroughly alive to 
the exigencies of the case, — could not agree; and to 
Her Majesty's disappointment, and the unconcealed 
disgust of Mrs, Schwellenberg, it was decided she 
must go. When her departure was definitely settled, 
a Martin's summer seems to have followed, in which 
even "Cerbera" softened somewhat — admitting, in 
her favourite phrase, that "The Beman bin reely 
agribble." Fanny had a short illness, which helped 
to strengthen her case ; and then, in July, 1791, five 
years after she had entered the Upper Lodge, she 
quitted it for ever, being too much afiected to bid her 
royal Master a final farewell. 

Much ink has been expended on that portion of 
Fanny Bumey's career which forms the subject of this 
chapter. Exceptionally clever and gifted she was, 
vrithout doubt ; but with all her abilities, it must be 
admitted that, neither by her antecedents nor her 
experiences, was ahe suited for the post she was 
called upon to fill. The merely mechanical part 
of it she might perhaps have acquired, — though it 
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seems she never did. Etaqoette and formality she 
heartily detested; she was unmethodical; she was negli- 
gent in her dress ; she waa not always (in the presenta- 
tion of petitions and the like) entirely judicious and 
tactful Nevertheless, there is nothing to show that, 
save for the death of Mrs. Delany, the terrible tension 
of the King's illness, the defection of Colonel Digby, 
and, above all, the unrelieved infliction of Mrs. Schwel- 
lenberg's company and caprices,— the "one flaw" in her 
lo^ she calls it, — she might not gradually have grown 
reconciled to her court life. If she were not (and it 
was no shame to her I) as good a Queen's Dresser as 
Mrs. Haggetdom, she was certainly — although, perhaps 
from her weak voice and short sight, she practically 
failed as a reader — an infinitely better "Confidential 
Companion." The " Oyster " would have been utterly 
incompetent to report the Hastings trial, or to scribble 
a royal copy of verses to the Master of the Horse, or to 
delight the Queen by a circumstantial and picturesque 
account of the interview with the King in the gardens 
at Kew. And whatever Miss Bumey's dislike may have 
been to one or two of her colleagues, her own perscmal 
good qualities and intellectual capacity were always 
cordially recognised by all the Boyal Family.^ As 
to the enforced suspension of her hterary labours, not 
only is that a grievance which she herself never felt 
or advanced j but when she came to Windsor in 1786,- 
she had absolutely written nothing for four years. 
Nor were there any indications that she was likely 
to write anything. Her most stimulating friend and 

' ThU appreciation (he never lott. She epeaks of henalf later 
as "having resigned royal aerrlce without resigning royal 
Uroar "(Diary and LetUri 1892, i v. 7F. 
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critic, " Daddy " Crisp, was dead ; and she professed, 
or affocted to profess (like a greater writer after The 
Neuxomes),^ that her Tein had run dry with her latest 
book. Moreover, we now know what her first critics 
did not know, namely, that so far from receiving two 
thousand pounds for CecUia, she had only — after more 
than a year's hard work — received two hundred and 
fifty pounds. The deserts of genius are not easily 
assessed ; but looking to all the circumstances, those 
who, in this particular instance, regarded two hundred 
a year for life, with accommodation and other advan- 
tages, as an offer worth considering by a diffident and 
delicate woman of four and thirty, whose entire gains 
by two popular novels, making eight volumes, had 
not exoeeded two hundred and eighty pounds — can 
scarcely be said to have been wholly unwise in their 
generation. That there would be compensating draw- 
backs of tedium and restraint, they no doubt expected ; 
but that the accidents of the employment would make 
the post untenable, was a result they could not possibly 
foresee. 

' " I hav« exhamted all the typ«* of ohancter with whioh 
I am familiar "—Thackeray told the Rev. Whitwell Elwin in 
18G6. " I can't JDinp further than I did in The Neuittmtt " 
i/Bome XVIJIi^ CeMary JTen o/LtUert, 1903. i. 156). 
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HiuLF A UnETIKI 

Whatkvxr view mtty be taken of the effect of Misa 
BoTDey'a life at Court upon her litenuy prospects, it 
was aUoved hy King George that she had sacrificed 
somethiDg. "It ia hnt her due," said that amiable 
monarch, referring to the Queen's intention of granting 
her late Keeper of Bobes a retiring allowance. " She 
ha« given up five years of her pen." A. hundred pomida 
per annum may not, it is true, seem much ;. but consider- 
ing the amount of Misa Buruey's salary, and the brief 
duration of her service, it was not illiberal And it 
came out of the Queen's pocket. " It is solely from me 
to you," — Her Majeaty told her, adding other friendly 
expreaaiona of farewell. This penaion, or retiring 
allowance, — ae far 88 we know, — Uiss Bumey con- 
tinued to receive for the greater part of her life, which 
lasted forty-eight years more. That thia ia alao the 
period comprised in the present chapter, may a,ppeax — 
at first sight — to suggest a certain hurry at the cloae. 
But the fault lies with the material, not with the limits 
of the volume. After Miss Bumey's resignation, and 
her marriage two yeara later, the eventa of her oareer, 
aa well aa the record of them, grow lesa interesting. 
She wrote tragedies, one of which was produced, and 
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failed. She wrote a comedy, which was never pro- 
duced at all. She wrote — mainly for money — two 
novels, which were commercial eucceases but added 
nothing to her reputation. Finally, in extreme old 
age, she wrote Memoirs of her father, which have 
been over-abuaed, but which cannot conscientiously 
be praised. Such are the leading facts of her literary 
life from the 7th July, 1791, — the day she quitted 
St. James's Palace,— ^to her death in 1840. 

For a week or two she remained at home,^home 
being now Chelsea College, where her father waa 
domiciled. Then her kind friend, Mrs, Ord, carried her 
off on a four months' tour to recruit. " She rambled " — 
in Macaulay's picturesque phrases — "by easy journeys 
from cathedral to cathedral, and from watering-place 
to watering-place. She crossed the New Forest, and 
visited Stonehenge and Wilton, the cliffs of Lyme, and 
the beautiful valley of Sidmouth. Thence she jour- 
neyed by Powderham Castle, and by the ruins of 
Glastonbury Abbey, to Bath, and from Bath, when 
the winter was approaching, returned well and cheerful 
to London."^ By this time it was the middle of 
October, Her father bad anxiously awaited her 
coming, not without hope that she would forthvrith 
resume her literary pursuits. Resume them indeed 
she did, but fitfully, working chiefly at tragedies, two 
of which she had roughly sketched at Windsor. To 
these she now added a third. " I go on with variqus 
writings," she says at the close of 1791, "at different 
times, and just as the humour strikes. I have promised 
my dear father a Christmas Box, and a New Year's 
gift upon my return from Norbury Park, and therefore 
' Edinburgh Stview, Janaary 1S43, Ixxvi. 6S7- 
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he now kindly leave* me U> my own devices." Bnt 
aocial fanctioDS, m in the postCecQutn days, b^ui to 
exereise their old attraction; and, in her Diary, ire 
frequently trace her at places which were not thoee 
haunte of atady and imagination, the great and little 
"Gmhberies " at Chelaea. She visibi poor Sir Joehna, 
now nearly bUnd, with bandaged and green-ahaded 
eyes, and fast nearing hii end.^ '"I am very glad,' 
he said, in a meek Toice and dejected accent, *to see 
yon again, and I wish I conld see yon better ! bat I 
have only one eye now — and hardly that.' " She visite 
Bockiiigliam House periodically, and even looks in 
upon " Cerbera," who is unexpectedly cordial, thongh 
she has evidently not forgiven her old colleague for 
Inclining to die at her post. Doiing the temporary 
lameness of her sncceswr, Mile. Jacobi, Mies Bnmey 
goes BO far as to resume her attendance for two days, 
only to be amply assured, by that brief experience, of 
the peril she has escaped. "Indeed," — she says, — "I was 
half dead with only two days' and nights' exertion." 
She goes again to the ever-during Hastings trial,^ 
renewing her relations with Windham; she goes to 
a public breakfast at Mrs. Montagu's in Fortman 
Square, and sees the Feather Boom, referred to in 
chapter iv. "It was like a full Ranelagh by day- 
light," she writes ; and among other guests she meets 
Sophy Streatfield, no longer the peerless "S.S." of 
yore, but faded, and sad, and changed. Another visit 
she mentions is to Mrs. Crewe at Hampstead. Mrs. 
Crewe, it will be remembered, was the daughter of 

' Sir jMhaa EUjDolds died on the 23rd February following. 
* One of the tickets givan to ber by the QDcea is preterved 
by Archdeacon Bnmey of SnrUton. 
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Fannys godmother, Mrs. Greyille. Here she listeDS 
to Burke's praiBO of her dead friend, Mrs. Del^y, 
whom he &f&rmB to have been " a real fine lady " — " the 
model of an •accomplished woman of former times"; 
and she reads with her hostess the newly published 
PUasUTfs of Memory of Mr. Samuel Sogers. 

The close of 1792 was saddened by the sudden death 
of Miss Barney's brother-in-law, Mr. Francis of Aylsham, 
— an event which detained her for some time in Nor- 
folk. It is about this time, too, that we begin to hear 
of the French refugees whose arrival in this country, 
previous to the execution of Louis the Sixteenth, was 
to exercise so important an influence upon Fanny's 
fortunes. The letters of Mrs. Phillips from Mickleham 
are much occupied with these illustrious exOes. There 
is the Duo de Liancourt, who has escaped to England 
in a small boat covered with faggots ; there is Mme. 
de Broglie, who has taken a little cottage hard by in 
the hamlet of West Humble. There is a group who 
have clubbed to rent Juniper Hall — a delightful and 
still existent house on the road between Mickleham 
and Burford Bridge. This group, or syndicate, con- 
sists of Count Louis de Narbonne, ex-Minister of War ; 
of the Marquise de la Ch&tre and her son ; of M. de 
Montmorency, " a d-devani Doc " ; of M. de Jaucourt ; 
and afterwards of Mma de Stael, and M. Ch. Maurice 
de Talleyrand-F^rigord, late Bishop of Autun, — not yet 
the terrible old man of Maclise's sketch and Bossetti's 
scathing description,^ but a dignified personage of 
eight-and-thirty. Finally there was M. de Narbonne's 
friend, M. Alexandre IVArblay, an artillery officer, 
* In an artiole in the Academj/ for IGth AftH, ISTl, on the 
Maelise Okllery in FroMr's Xagaxine. 
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mari<ital de camp and former adjutant-general to La 
Fayette. On the night of the flight to Vareunes he 
had been on guard at the Tuileries. With all these 
pathetic figures of exile, the waif and stray of a fallen 
Constitution, Mrs. Phillips, vith her French traditions 
and education, was delighted; but particularly with 
the last. " He seems to me " — she writes to Fanny in 
November — "a true mUitaire, /ranc et legal — open aa 
the day — warmly affectionate to his friends— rintelli- 
gent, ready, and amusing in conrereation, witJl a great 
share of gaieU de txsur, and at the same time, of naiveU 
and bmnefoi." Further, he was announced to be about 
forty, tall, with a good figure, and a frank and manly 
countenance. Like his friend, Karbonne, he had lost 
almost everything, but what Narbonne had left they 
were to share. " Quoique ce soit, nous le partagerons 
ensemble," he said. " Je ne m'en fais paa le moindre 
scnipule, puisqueoous n'avons eu qu'un int^rSt cotn- 
mun, et nous nous sommes toujoura aim^ comme 
fr^res." 

Early in January, having duly presented herself at 
Buckingham House on the Queen's Birthday, Fanny 
set out for Norbury Park, arriving just after the news 
of the execution of Louis the Sixteenth, an event 
which of course overwhelmed her. With her quick 
sympathies, she was soon absorbed by the interesting 
tenants of Juniph-e, as they called it; and they, on 
their aide, were equally interested in the author of 
CecUia.^ Mme. de Stael, who w&s now at the head 
of the little French colony, wae especially amiable to 
the lady whom she designates "!a premiere femme 

' Cecilia, it mxy be meoCiooed, had beea tt«iiBlat«d *t N«n- 
ohlLtal in 1T83, 
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d' Angleterre " ; and Fanny aecmB to have been de- 
lighted from the firat with Narbonne and his friend. 
M. D'Arblay— she tells her father — "is one of the 
most delightful characters I have ever met, for open- 
ness, probity, intellectual knowledge, and unhackneyed 
manners." Very soon she is being pressed by Mme. de 
Stael — who ia as ardent as Mrs. Tbrale — to come and 
stay at Juniper. Concurrently, M. D'Arblay, who, in 
addition to his other good qualities, turns out to be 
" passionately fond of literature, a most delicate critic 
in his own language, well versed in both Italian and 
German, and a very elegant poet," ^ undertakes to teach 
her French in return for lesaona in English. Dr. 
Burney, who received these confidences (y«- favour of 
M. de Ttdleyrand en route to his too czpenaive lodgings 
in Woodstock Street), and no doubt rocollected the 
similar relations of Sir Charles Grandieon and Cle- 
mentina, must have foreseen the result — not without 
misgiving. He did not like Talleyrand; there was 
gossip afloat about Narbonne and Mme. de Stael ; and at 
length, when " this enchanting M. D'Arblay " (as Fanny 
calls him to Mrs. Locke) openly expressed what was 
no doubt a genuine affection for hie daughter, he was 
naturally averse from a match which promised so little, 
as the gentleman had no prospect of regaining bis lost 
fortune, and Fanny had only her pension and her pen. 
But romance, and the world, were, as usual, against 
common sense ; and after retreating for a little "maiden 
meditation " to Cheasington, whither she was promptly 

I He wa«, iudeed, a better poet than Fanny herself, to judg« 
from Bome graceful vers <f occiuion, printed in the Diary, which 
he oddreasad to her od her birthday. The quatrain he pla«ed 
under her portrait is not bo happy. 
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foUoved by her lover, Fanny was evantiully married to 
M. D'Arblsy &t Hicklehua Church on the 31st Joly, 
1793, Captain Bnmey, in the abeence of hia father, 
giriog her away. Owing to the bridegroom's being a 
Soman Catholic, the ceremony vaa, oa the following day, 
repeated at the chapel of the Sardinian Ambassador 
in London — the object being that, if by any chance 
M. D'Arblay came to hii own again, bis wife might 
not be debarred from participation. Their means for 
the present were limited to Fanny's pension, which, it 
had been feared, might be withdrawn. This fear, 
however, must hare been removed.' Mr. Locke gave 
then a site for a cottage in Norbury Park, adding 
cheerfully that after all, £100 per annum was but the 
income of many curates. But the view of the out- 
siders is expressed by Miss Maria Josepha Holroyd 
in a letter to her friend Miss Firth. "I must desire 
jrou " — she writes — " to wonder at Miss Bumey's mar- 
riage if I have not mentioned it before. She met with 
Monsieur D'Arblay at Mr. Locke's, therefore probably 
Mme. de Sta^l was in the secret." ... "He [M. 
D'Arblay] is even worse off than many other Emigtwits, 
who have at least a futurity of Order in France to look 
forward to. But this man is disinherited by his father, 
for the part he took in politics, having followed La- 
Fayette on his £lt&t Major. Miss Bumey has nothing 
but the 1002 from the Queen. Should you not have 
formed a better opinion of the author of Cecilia 1" ' 

' The Oirlhood of Maria Jonepha Hoiroyd (Lady Stanley of 
^derley), 1S97, 2nd edn. pp. 229-30. Mn. Barrett {DUiry 
aiid Ltttera, 1392, ir. 476) puts the inoomo "lor a conaidenble 
Ume " kt aboot f 125, (o that it mast have been supplemented 
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The match, not the less, wk & thoroughly happy 
one. "Never," — eaya Mme. D'Arblay's niece, — 
" never waa union more blessed and felicitous ; though 
after the first eight years of unmingled bappiness, it 
was assailed by many calamities, cbieQy of separation 
or illness, yet still mentally unbroken." Pending the 
arrival of funds for building the cottage in Norbury 
Park, they went into temporary lodgings in Phenice 
orPhisniz Farm, and subsequently migrated to what she 
oalls — "a very small house in the suburbs of a very 
small village called Bookham " — about two miles from 
Micklebam. Very early in his wedded life M. D'Arblay 
announced his intention of taking part in the Toulon 
Expedition ; but fortunately for his wife, bis services, 
for reasons which do not appear, were not accepted by 
the Government. Upon this he settled down quietly 
to domesticity and gardening — in which he was appar- 
ently more energetic than expert. "Abdolonime,"* 
writes Mme. D'Arblay to her father after his first visit 
to the Bookham hermitage, — " 'Abdolonime' [who 
figures her husband] has no regret but that his garden 
was not in better order j he was a little pi^ad, he con- 
fesses, that you said it was not very neat — and, to he 
shor ! — but his passion is to do great works : he under- 
takes with pleasure, pursues with energy, and finishes 
with spirit, but, then, all is over ! He thinks the 
business once done always done; and to repair, and 
amend, and weed, and cleanse, — 0, these are drudgeries 
insupportable to him 1 " However, he seems to have 
succeeded in "planiant des dwux" as it ia admitted 
that the Bookham cabbages were remarkable for fresh- 

a. five not oomedjr bf 
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nesB and flavour ; and when La Fayette's ex-adjutant 
mowed down the hedge with his sabre, hia wife was 
" the most eonUaie persmru in the world " to see that 
warlike weapon so peaceably employed. Madame her- 
self, after composing a not very persuasive Address 
to the Ladies of England on behalf of the Emigrant 
French clergy, was plying her pen upon a new novel 
and B tragedy. Then, at the close of 1794, — a year 
which has not been "blemished with one regretful 
moment," her activities were interrupted by the birth 
(Dec 18) of a son, who was christened Alexandre 
Charles Louis Piochard, his^^uwu being derived from 
his father, and his godfathers, Dr. Bumey junior, and 
the Count de Narbonne. 

The tragedy was the earlier of Mme. D'Arblay's new 
works to see the light. She had begun it, she says, at 
Kew, and she finished it at Windsor (August, 1790), 
without any specific intention either of production or 
publication. Having boen read by some of her famUy 
and friends, it was shown by her brother Charles to 
John Kemble, who pronounced for its acceptance. A 
few days before the birth of her son it was suddenly 
required for Sheridan's inspection, with the result that, 
according to the author's account, it was brought 
out at Drury Lone without the full revision she in- 
tended, and as she subsequently had a seven weeks' 
illnesB, was never in a position, to give it. On the 
2lBt March, 1795, it was played. But not even 
the Kemhles and Mrs. Siddons, aided as they were 
by Bensley and Palmer, could secure a success for 
Edwy and Etfftva, nor could the fact that there 
were no fewer than three Bishops among the dramatis 
jiersonae, save it from being withdrawn, nominally "for 
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alterations," after one solitary performance. Mme. 
D'Arblay quite reasonably attributes some of its ill- 
fortune to ber inability to correct it and superintend 
the rehearsals ; and, in a later letter, which gives an 
account of its fate, she lays stress upon the very 
unsatisfactory acting of some of the subordinate 
performers. But though jEdwg and Bl^va was 
nerer printed, the HS., which still exists, has been 
carefully examined by a capable critic, whose report 
leaves little room for doubt as to the real cause of its 
faint reception.^ Though at some points there ia a 
certain stir and action, the plot generally lacks incident 
and movement. But what is said to be fatal is the 
"incurable poverty of its stilted language, its common- 
place sentiments, and its incorrect and inharmonious 
versification." The specimens given of the blank verse 
are certainly of the most unhappy kind. From the 
fact that the HS. is carefully pencilled with amend- 
ments in French and English, it is probable that, just 
as " Daddy " Crisp had, to the last, believed in Firffinia, 
the author must have continued to believe in Edvy and 
Elgiva. But though Cumberland — always forgiving 
to a faOure — professed that the players had lent it an 
ill-name, and offered to risk his life on its success if it 
were re-cast and submitted to his inspection, it is not 
likely the audience were radically wrong. What is 
wonderful is, that Sheridan and Kemble should have 
accepted it, and that Mrs. Siddons should have con- 
sented to play the heroine. 

When, a month after the production of Edwy and 
Elgiva, Warren Hastings, to Mme. D'Arblay's great 

' Mr. E. 3. Shnckburgh, in JUacnulktn'i MagadM Ux ' 
February, 1890, pp. 291-98. 
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d«tiglit^ WM finally acquitt«d, she w&a &pp&rently hard 
at work upon her new norel, with which she makes as 
rapid progress as it coiudBtont with the absorbing 
care of the little personage whom she styles the 
" Bambino," and to whom she hopes "it maybe a little 
portion." In June she tella a friend that it has beeo a 
long time in hand, and will be published in about a 
year. Sut, owing to the expenses of the press, she has 
now—money being a very definite object — decided to 
act upon the adrioe, formerly given to her by Burke, 
and to print by subscription. "This is in many — 
many ways," she writes, " unpleasant and unpalatable 
to UB both ; but the chance of real use and benefit to 
our little darling overcomes all scraples, and, therefore, 
to work we go." The Honble. Mrs. Bosoawen, Mrs. 
Crewe and Mrs. Locke consented to keep the subeorip- 
tion books. The result of this contrivance, which Dr. 
Bumey (who was generally unforiiunate as an adviser) 
did not at first approve, was a complete pecuniary 
success. CamUla ; or, a Picture of Yevih, was issued in 
the middle of 1796, in five volumes, 8vo., with a list of 
subscribers rivalling that of Prior to the poems of 
1718. It occupies thirty-eight pages; and the whole 
is headed by the Duchess of York, and the Duke of 
Gloucester. The -volumes are dedicated, from Book- 
ham, to the Queeu, who, when they were presented to 
her at Windsor by Mme. D'Arblay and her husband 
in person, repaid the compliment by a purse of one 
hundred guineas from herself and the King. Many 
persons took more than one copy. Warren Hastings 
interested himself specially for his staunch adherent, 
and engaged to attack the East Indies on her behalf. 
Burke, a sad and mourning man, who had lost both 
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son and brother, subacribed DeTorthQless for them, 
as well as for his wife, sending £20 for a single 
copf; three of the Miss Thrales took ten copies, 
Mrs. Fiozzi two, and so forth. It would be idle to 
select further names j but two are of special ioterast. 
One is that of ' ' Miss J. Austen, Steventon " ; the other 
that of the Bwom adrersoiy of "what you call stuff," 
Mrs. Sohwellenberg, who with Miss Planta and Miss 
Ooldsworthy, rallied round an old colleague. The 
names of Colonel Digby and his wife are significantly 
abseat.1 The result of all this effort was encouraging. 
About a month after publication Dr. Bumey told 
Horace Walpole that his daughter had made £2000 ; 
and three months after publication only five hundred j 
coiues remained out of four thousand. The selling 
price was one guinea, so that Macaulay's estimate, 
that the author "cleared more than three thousand 
guineas" is, — allowing for fancy payments and tbo 
Queen's douceur, and deducting for the cost of publica- 
tion, — ^probably below the mark upon this occasion. 

Camilla, however, could not be called a literary suc- 
cess, even by its contemporaries, and certainly was not 
an advance upon the writer's previous works. Horace 
Walpole, who bad regretted the live-burial of the 
author's talents in the Windsor antechambers, was 
too frank to disguise his disappointment. He had not 
cared for (/Mtlta as much as EveUna : he thought the 

' Mn. Ellis thought ahe detected in Camiila > shift kimed 
at the philandering Colonel. "They [m«aj are not like na, 
Lavinia. They think themselyes free, it they bara made do 
verbal profewion ; though they may have pledged themselves 
by looks, by aetioas, by attenticms, uid by mancera, a thousand, 
and a thonsand times " (Oixm^a, 179S, iv. 42-3). 
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"deitlonble CamSU" infinitely wane dun CeeSia. 
" Madame D'ArUaj," — he wrote to H«i™*ti More in 
Angtut, 1796, — had "revened experience." She had 
known the world and pen^nted character before she 
had stepped orer the threihold, "and, now she had 
seen so moch of it^ she had litde or no inagfat at all." 
ThiB, of coarse, did not fffOTent the Monthlif Beviea 
from politely comparing her to Homer, — both for 
ocCBsionallf nodding and for the peculiar distinctness 
and proj^ety of her deUueataona of character. But 
though Mme. D'Arblay still deserres the praise which 
Bnrke had formeriy giren to her, and which the Maidhiy 
Review repeata, of mwigning " to each peiscMi a language 
cA his own, and {ffeaerring it uniformly through the 
work," the maze of misapprehensions which encompass 
the loves of Camilla Tyrold and Edgar Mandlebert grows 
sadly tedious, and Hx book, it must be confessed, ia 
difficult reading. Whether, if it had been written in 
the style of Evtlina, it would hare been more attrac- 
tive, is impossible to say : the style in which it is in 
great part written, by reason of its absurd roundabout 
pomposity, is simply unendurable. "Where opinion 
may humour systematic preposeeesion,- who shall build 
upon his virtue or wisdom to guard the transpiurency 
of his impartiality " — is cme of the sentences which 
even Mr. Griffiths' review is forced to duowsterise 
as "singularly obscure." Obscure it certainly is; but 
it is not by any means dngle, for there are other 
passages to pattern. For this extraordinary degra- 
dation of manner various reasons have been aadgned. 
It has been ascribed to recollections of Johnson, — to 
imitation of Dr. Bumey, — to the influence of a French 
husband, — to the inflation superinduced upon a court 
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appointment. There is another cause that has not 
been mentioned, which we suspect had more to do with 
the matter than anj of the things suggested. This 
is, that Mme. D'Arblay had recently been engaged in 
the composing of much indifferent blank verse; and 
like other distinguished authors, she fell insensibly 
into this laboured style whenever she had anything 
to say in her own person which she regarded as 
unusually fine. And it is curious that the manner 
must have been adopted de parti pris, for, as the 
"Abdolonime" quotation on an earlier page almost 
suffices to show, she was, at this very time, writing 
easy and graphic letters to her friends. But apart 
from the style, and the fact that the personages re- 
produce, in many instances, the earlier types, there 
is still humour and careful character-drawing in the 
Orkbomes and Dubsters and Clarendels of CamiUa. 
And even the impatient modem may care to remember 
that in Chapter V. of Norlkanger Abbey Jane Austen 
does not scruple to couple it with CedUa and Miss 
Edgeworth's Belinda in terms of enthusiastic praise; 
and that Charles Lamb himself, in a sonnet to Fanny's 
novelist step-sister Sarah Harriet, referring to her 
elder as — 

" rencmed for many a tale 
Of faithful love perplexed " — 

goes on to commend specially the character of Sir 
Hugh Tyrold— 

" that good 
Old man, nho, as Camilla's gnaidian, stood 
In obstinate virtue clad like coat of mail,"' 

' Iamb's aoDuet was first pablished in the Morning Chnmkle, 
13th July, 1820, apou tha appearSDCe of Sarah Bamey'B tale of 
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At the close of 1796 Mme. D'ArbUy loBt her step- 
mother. By this time she was apparently engaged in 
converting the gains from CamiBa into bricks and 
mortar. Upon a piece of land in a field at West 
Humble, iMsed to her husband by Mr. Locke of 
Norbury,^ they btult a cottage, to which, at Dr. 
Bumey's suggestion, they gave the name of the novel ; ^ 
and the letters at this date are fall of the activities of 
M. lyArhlay, who was his own sole architect and 
surveyor, io planning his new garden, digging a well, 
and Gonstmoting a sunk fence to prevent the inroads 
of the domestic (and prospective) cow. As may be 
anticipated, the cost of building largely exceeded 
the estimate. "Our new habitation" — she writes in 
August^ 1797 — "will very considerably indeed exceed 
OUT first intentions and expectations " ; and not much 
remained when the bills for Camilla Cottage were 
discharged. The expenses of living in war time, too, 
were exceptionally heavy, and various expedients were 

Goimlry N'tigV)owt. The author is indebted for knowledge of 
tbiapoeroto thecoiuteeyof Hr. E. Y. Lucas, at pp. 82-3, vol, v., 
of whose very valuable edition of Iamb's works it is printed. 
Lamb also addrened a Bonnet to Uartin Charlea Barney, 
Admiral Bumey'i son. It ii prefixed to voL ii. of his Works, 
]818. Martin Barney, a barrister, and a dear friend of Lamb, 
is also mentioned in EUa'i " Detached Thonghts on Books and 
Reading." Hia mother la thought to have been "Mn. BatUe." 

^ For reasons connected with the fntore tenancy of the house, 
Mr. Locke's offer of a site in Norbnry Park itself had finally 
been declined. 

' The house, Camilla Lacey, still exists ; but altered and 
enlarged. When Thome wrote his Enviroiu <tf London in 
1876, it belonged to Mr. J. L. Wylie, and eontained many 
interesting Bnmey relics. It is now in possessitm of Mr. 
Wylie's nephew, Mr. F. Leverton Harris, M. P. for l^nemonth. 
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iuggest«d to replenish the pot^tt-feu^ inclading the 

i libenl planting of potatoes in every comer of the little 

property. It was perhaps wise that under this pressure 

Mme. D'Arblay did not fall in with Mrs. Crewe's 

propositi that she should edit an Anti-Jacobin journal 

to be styled The Breakfast TabU. But she again 

attempted the stage with a comedy called Love and 

Fas/aon, which, in 1799, was actually aooepted and 

put into rehearsal by Harris of Covent Garden. Dr. 

Bnmey, however, hod set his heart upon fiction. It 

was in vain that his daughter protested that all her 

life she had been urged to write a comedy, and that 

to write a comedy was her ambition. Moreover, that 

the incidents and effects for a drama occurred to her, 

and the combinations for a long work did not. Her 

father was seized with a panic of failure, and early in 

1800 Love and Fashion was hastily withdrawn. Before 

this took place, Mme. IVArblay bad the misfortune to 

lose her sister, iira. Phillipe, who since 1796 had been 

resident in Ireland. She died on the 6th January, 

when on her way to visit her relations. In 1601, the 

preliminaries for the short-lived Peace of Amiens 

having been signed, and the difficulties of the domestic 

situation being urgent, M. D'Arblay decided to return 

to France, hoping vaguely, first, to recover his lost 

property, and, secondly, to obtain from Napoleon 

something in the nature of a recognition of his past 

milituy services. Ultimately, having stipulated that 

be should not be called upon to serve against his wife's 

coimtiy, and having besides pledged himself to the 

Alien office, when obtaining his passport, not to return 

to that country for a year, he found himself in the 

double predicament of getting nothing, and being 
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obliged to remun in France, whither he ftccordingly 
lummoned his boime amie and his boh. 

Mme. D'Arblay expected to have been able to come 
back to her father in eighteen monthi : she Btayed in 
France ten yean. During this period ebe resided with 
her hiuband at Pasay. Their means, in the abaence of 
remittanooB from England, which had practically ceased 
with the renewal of the war, conBiated, primarily, of a 
small military retraiU, or retiring allowance, of 1500 
francs per annum (X62, 10s.), and later of a modeet 
income earned by M. D'Arblay aa a ridadear and after- 
wards mu-^f in the Civil Department of let Bdtimenis 
{Minutire de VlitUn^ur). The post was no sinecure, 
and carried him to Paris daily from about half-past 
eight to half-past five. But he was treated by his 
chiefs with exemplary good feeling and consideration ; 
and although, for lack of funds, only three rooms 
of the tittle home in the Rue Basse were finished 
and furnished, the husband and wife were perfectly 
happy. "Our view is extremely pretty from it [Paris 
on one side; the country on the other], and always 
cheerful; we rarely go out, yet always are pleased 
to return. We have our books, our prate, and our 
boy — ^how, with all this, can we, or ought we, to 
suffer ourselves to complain of our narrowed and 
narrowing income 1 " This was written in April, 1804. 
In 1810, they have apparently moved to Paris, for she 
dates from the Rue D'Anjou ; and is rejoicing over the 
adopted friends she has found in her adopted country. 
"The society in which I mix, when I can prevail with 
myself to quit my yet dearer fireside, is all that con be 
wished, whether for wit, wisdom, intelligence, ^ety 
or politeness." M. D'Arblay, says the same letter, is , 
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veil, and at hia office, where he is sadly overworked ; 
and theii son, now a youth of fifteen, with mathematical 
gifts, is preparing, at the same table, an exercise for 
his master. He is thin, pale and strong — we are 
told elsewhere; — but terribly sauvage, and singularly 
"averse to all the forms of society. Where he can 
have got such a rebel humour we conceive not ; but 
it costs him more to make a bow than to resolve six 
difficult problems of algebra, or to repeat twelve pages 
from Euripidee ; and as to making a civil speech, he 
would sooner renounce the world." ^ 

In 1810 M. D'Arblay yielded to his wife's desire to 
visit her friends in England. Everything had been 
done, and M. de Narbonne had procured her passport 
from the terrible Fouch^, when a sudden embargo 
blocked all departures from the coast, and she was 
unable to start. In the following year she was 
operated upon for " a menace of cancer " by Xapoleon's 
famous surgeon, Baron de Larrey, a trial which, 
according to her niece, she bore with such fortitude as 
to earn, in her French circle, the name of L'Ange. In 
1812 she made another, and a more successful, attempt 
to reach England. The necessity was then growing 
urgent, as her son was seventeen, and liable soon to a 
conscription which would have forced him to do the 
very thing hia father had endeavoured to avoid, — 
namely, to fight the English. Mme. D'Arblay and 
young Alexandre, after waiting six weeks vainly at 
\ 
1 In "A BoTQey Friendihip" ISidt-LighU on IM Otorgian 
Ptriad, bjr Qeorge Puton, 1002, pp. 31-82], then il on intwr- 
Mting eztrftct from ons of Mme. D'Arblaj's letters deaoribing 
ths yoDDg Alaxandn'i trinmphi at "the prinaip*! iodli of 
Pm«t." 
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Dunkirk, at last landed at Deal in Angnst. Many 
thinga had happened in her ten years' absence. The 
King vae now hopelesaly mod; the Princeaa Amelia 
was dead; Mr. Twining was dead, as was also Mr. 
Locke of Norbuiy. She found her father sadly aged 
and broken, and indeed almost entirely confined to his 
bedroom. But she had plenty to occupy her during 
her stay. First, there was the settling of her son at 
Cambridge, where, having gained the Tancred scholar- 
Bhip, he began residence at Christ's College in 
October 1813. Then there was the completion and 
publication of a new book, of which nearly three 
volumes out of five had been finished before she 
quitted France. Already, from Paris, she had been 
attempting some informal negotiations as to this, for 
Byron had heard of its existence. "My bookseller, 
Cawtbome," — he wrote to Harness in Dec. I8I1, — 
"has just left me, and tells me, with a most important 
face, that be is in treaty for a novel of Madame 
D'Arblay'a, for which 1000 guineas are asked ! He 
wants me to read the hb. (if he obtains it), which I 
shall do with pleasure ; but I should be very cautious 
in venturing an opinion on her whose Cecilia Dr. 
Johnson superintended.' If be lends it to me, I shall 
put it into the hands of Bogers and M[oor]e, who are 
truly men of taste." Three days later, he repeats the 
story to Hodgson; but the amount has grown to 
1500 guineas. 
The best one can say about The JFanderer; or, 

' Moore's Lift of hard Byrtm, 1844, 147. Moore correcta 
this in • note. Bnt it shows that Johnson's alleged reviuon 
of Cecilia must have been eorrent u a rumour long before 
MscanUj asserted it upon internal evidence in 1843. 
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Femde D^ieuUies, iaaued in Mftrch 1614, ie, th&t it 
brought grist to the mill. It was not published by 
subscription like Camilla ; ' but Mme. D'Arblay herself 
tells us that 3600 copies were "positively sold and 
paid for " at the " rapacious price " of two guineas each 
in BIX months. From a literary point of view the 
hook was an utter failure. It " was apparently never 
read by anybody," observes Sir Leslie Stephen; and 
Macaulay says that "no judicious friend to the author's 
memory will attempt to draw it from the oblivion into 
which it has justly fallen." Even Mme. D'Arblay's 
most faithful editor and admirer, Mrs. Ellis, makes 
open and heartfelt thanksgiving that it is not her 
duty to read it again. After these discouraging 
opinions from critics not unfriendly, it is scarcely sur- 
prising to learn that The Wanderer was attacked with 
unusual severity in the Qaarterl^ for April, 18H; or 
that Hazlitt should, in the EdwAargh for February, 
1815, make it the sony pretext for that admirable 
survey of the national fiction which he afterwards 
converted into No. vi, of his Ledurea on ilie English 
Comic WriUrs. Hazlitt earned, as has already been told 
in chapter i., the disapprobation of honest James Bumey 
for his treatment of Mme. D'Arblay's final effort. 
Yet it is notable that the critic blames The Wanderer, 
not for "decay of talent, but a perversion of it," It 
is impossible to say as much now. The book, in truth, 
is wearisome, and its "difficulties" are unreal. The 
reason for its first success is, we suspect, to be traced to 
the cause suggested by Mme. D'Arblay herself, namely, 

* The aK«Dgeni«nt wm, thttt ehe waa to receive £1500 in 
three pkymenta, spread over a yeiur and a. half If BOOO oopiea 
were aold ihe wm to have £3000. 



D,ql,;.dbvG00glc 



IW PANNy BURNET [ccip. 

the pnruliiig ezpeofattion that its pages would present 
M. picture of contemponry and revolutionary Fruuje, 
where, it was known, the writer had been residing; 
and that this led to copies being freely bespoken 
beforehand. When the real nature of its theme — the 
(rinal and improbable adventures, in England, of a 
female refugee during the reign of Robespierre — 
was fully appreciated, the sale immediately fell 
off. Were it not futile, it would be intOTeedng to 
speculate whether, had ITte Wanderer taken the place 
of Evdina in the order of Mme. lyArUay's productions, 
it would have succeeded at all, even in the absence of 
riviJB. But it is a curious instance of the irony of 
circunutanee that a book which nobody could read 
should have brought more than £7000 to somebody in 
the year in which Miss Edgeworth published Painmage, 
and Miss Austen, Mansfield Park. It is also more 
curious still, that in this very year Constable could 
not see his way to risk more than £700 on the copy- 
right of an anonymous novel entitled WaserUy ; or, 'Ha 
Sixtif Ytars Since. 

The Preface or Dedication to The Wanderer, from 
which some quotations have already been made during 
the progress of this volume, is dated 14 March, 1814. 
On the 12 April following. Dr. Bumey died, being 
nursed tenderly by bis daughter Fanny during his last 
illness. He had att^ed his eighty.eighth year, and 
since 1806 had enjoyed a pension of £300 per annum. 
One of the last distinctions of his busy career, which 
he bad latterly occupied with a Life of Metaslasio and 
contributions to Bees' Cydopcedia, was that of Cor- 
respondent to the Institute of France, the diploma 
for which Mme. D'Arblay brought with her from 



D,ql,;.dbvG00glc 



vn,] HALF A LIFETtHS! 197 

Paris. A tablet was erected to his memory in 
Weetminster Abbey. Not long after bis death, his 
daughter had the honour of being presented, in Eng- 
land, to Louis xvin., who received her eflUBiyely, 
complimenting her, "in very pretty English," upon 
her writings, and bidding her tarewell at last under 
the style of "Madame la Comtesse."^ This was in 
April, 1814, after the taking of Paris, and. the 
abdication of Buonaparte. A short time subsequently 
M. D'Arblay arrived from the French capital. He 
received a commission from the Due de Luxembourg 
as Sous-Lieutenant in the Corps de Garde, and was 
restored to his old ranlc as Marshal de Camp. He 
came to England on leave later in the same year, and 
took his wife back with him to France. Then followed 
the return of Buonaparte from Flba ; and in March, 
1816, Mme. D'Arblay took Sight for Brussels. Some 
time afterwards she wrote from memory a narrative 
of the Hundred Days (March 20 to June 28), which 
has iaterest, but not the interest of a journal, although 
it is supposed to have supplied Thackeray with hints 
for the Brussels chapters of Vanity Fair. In July of 
the same year. General D'Arblay, while attempting, 
at Treves, to raise a troop of refugees, received a kick 
' Sha never naed this titl«— m abe m;i In an onpnbliBhed 
latter, d&ted 26 June, I82T, to her nephew. Dr. C F. Bnmef, 
where «he Mldg to her signature, "otherwise Ia Cotateise 
Venye Pioohard D'Arblay " — " beonuse I have bad no Fortooe 
to meet it, and because mj Son relinqoishad his hereditary 
claims of sncoession — though he might, upon oertain con- 
ditions, rsBiime them — on becoming a Clergyman of the Chnioh 
of Bnglmid. Bat I have nerer dtsolaimed my Eights, as I owe 
them to no Hononn of my own, bat to a Partnership in those 
which belonged to the revered Husband who, for twenty-four 
jean, made the grateful EappinesB of my Life." 
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from an unbroken boree. The accident was made 
worse by nnskillfld surgery ; and having now, Uhe his 
wife, passed bis sixtdeth year, he was placed on the 
retired list, with the title of Lieutenant-General, and 
received permission to settle in England. Three years 
later (3 May, 1818), he died at Bath, being buried in 
Wolcot churchyard.' General D'Arblay is one of the 
most delightful figures in his wife's Diary. A true 
milUmre — aa Susan Barney called him — he is also a 
typical specimen of the old pre-revolutionary regime, 
courteous, cheerful, amiable, and as dignif ed in ill- 
fortune as he is patient under poverty. 

The remaining occurrences of Mme. D'Arbla^s life 
may be rapidly related. At Bath, in 1617 she had 
renewed her acquaintance with Mrs. Fiozzi. At Ilfra- 
combe, in the same year, she had a narrow escape from 
drowning, being surprised by the rising of the tide 
when she was searching for curiosities. After M. 
D'Arblay's death she moved to 11, Bolton Street, 
Piccadilly, which hears a Society of Aits tablet in 
testimony of her residence there. It was at Bolton 
Street that she was visited by Sir Walter Scott, who 
describes her in his JourwU for Nov. 18, 1826. 
Eogers took him. He found her an elderly lady (she 
was then seventy-four), " with no remains of personal 
beauty, but with a gentle manner and a pleasing 
expression of countenance." "She told me she had 
wished to see two persons — myself, of course, being 
one; the other, George Canning. This was really a 
compliment to be pleased with — a nice little handsome 
pat of butter made up by a neat-handed Phillis of a 

' In tb« preyioni fear Mme. D'ArbUjr b«d lost her brother 
Charlei. James, the Admiral, inrvived to IBSl. 
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d^ymaid, instead of the greaee, fit only for cart- 
wheels, which one is doaed with by the pound." She 
told him the story of Evelwia, and the mulberry tree 
episode,' "I tnwt I aball see this lady again," writes 
Scott; "she has simple and apparently amiable 
mannerB, with quick feelings." * He did see her again, 
two years later, and again with Sogers, when she 
showed Tii'm 8ome notes which she induced him to 
believe had been recollected and jotted down in com- 
pliance with his suggestion on the former occasion. 
This was in May 1828.' 

From 1828 to 1832 she busied herself in putting 
together the Memoirs of Br. Bttmet/, which appeared in 
the latter year. They are based, with slight exceptions, 
on her father's own MS3., drawn up in 1807 and 
afterwards, and on her own unprinted diaries and 
personal recollections. She herself was eighty when 
they were published, and her style had not im- 
proved with age. For the present generation, these 
records have been superseded by the publication of the 
original diaries and letters upon which in part they 
were baaed ; but when they were issued in 1832, their 
memories and anecdotes were new to the public, who 
were not so impatient of their other defecte as are 
later readers. Southey, indeed, to whom the volumes 
were sent by the author's son, was unreserved in his 
praise. He wrote from Keswick that Evelina had not 

^ See antt, p. 87. 

» Journal o/Sir Walter Scott, 1891, i. 308-9, Rogers' Table 
TtM, ISSG, p, 192, adds a detail of the first visit. Mme. 
D'Arblay hod not heard thtkt Scott naa lame ; and, seeing him 
limp, hoped he had sot met with an accident. He answered, 
"An accident, Madam, nearly aa old as my birth." 

> Ibid. ii. 190. 
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givAD him more [deuore wbmi he wu a aebocJboj 
disn these memoits had giren him now, and that was 
■aying a good deaL " Except Boswell'a " — ^he irant on — 
"there ii no other work in oar language irhieh carrieB 
na into such society, and makes us (anc^ tint we are 
acqnainted iritli the people to whom we are Ihere 
intiodnced." Bat Croker, whcm she had declined to 
astiflt with material for his edition of Boewell, made 
the Memoirs the snhject of malignant attack in the 
QtiarierUf for April, 1833. Ume. lyArblay — we are 
given to understand — was serionsly pained by t^e 
imputation of unTeracity contained in this article ; and 
she might well be hurt on other grounds The 
duties at reviewers are not always pleasant to per- 
form; and Croker might plead, in defence of his 
nngallant inquisition into the author's age, that, like 
BouBsean, he ms simply actuated by the love of 
truth ; but to say of a blameless and iiuoffensiTe old 
lady of eighty, who might certainly claim indulgence 
for imperfect recollection, that her style could not 
have been " more feeble, anile, incoherent, or 'tenlani 
pha fa^opUsde,'" is surely to write oneself down both 
cruel and contemptible. 

One of the rare references to Mme. D'Arblay at this 
date is contained in' Disraeli's lettera to his dster. 
" Cot/otmw," he writes, "seems uniTersally liked, but 
moves slowly. The stannchest admirer I have in 
London, and the most discerning appreciator of Con- 
tarini, ia old Madame D'Arblay. I have a long letter, 
which I will show you, — capital ! " This was written 
in July, 1S32. In 1837 Mme. D'Arblay had the mis- 
fortune to lose her son. Since she had placed him 
at Cambridge in 1813, he had done well. He had 
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graduated in 1818 as tenth Wrangler; and though 
handicapped by a French education, became a Fellow 
of his College (Christ's). Having taken orders in 1819, 
he was made, in 1836, minister of Ely Chapel, Holbom. 
He was preparing to marry, when he succumbed 
suddenly to influenza in January, 1837. His mother 
did not long surriTe him. Two years later, she was 
attacked by an illness, which was accompanied by 
spectral illusions ; and, on January 6, 1840, being then 
in her eighty-eighth year, she died, at Lower Grosvenor 
Street, New Bond Street, and was buried by the side 
of her husband and son at Walcot. The prettiest 
story of her last days is told by Bogera. It is d prc^ 
of the well-known lines which begin — 

"Life ! we're been long togetber" j 
and end — 

"Say not Good Night, but in some brighter clime 
Bid me Good Morning." 

"Sitting with Madame D'Arblay some time before she 
died, I [Kogera] said to her, ' Do you remember those 
lines of'Mrs: Barbauld's Life, vrbich I once repeated to 
you)' 'Remember them,' she replied; ' I repeat tliem 
to myself every night before I go to sleep.' " ' 

In 18i2, two years after Mme. D'Arblay's death, 
the first five volumes of her Diary and Letters were 
issued. These, like the Memoirs of Dr. £um«y, were 
savagely assidled by Croker in the Quarterly in an 
article which had the good fortune to provoke a 
masterly retort in 4^e Edinburgh from Lord Macaulay. 
Modem research has rectified some of the minor de- 
> Tahle Talk o/SamMt Bogtr; 1866, 17d-8a 
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tails, and modem criticism may dissent from Bome 
of the deductions, in this famoiu counterblast. But 
thoogli no doubt prompted by antagonism to Mme. 
D'Arblay's assailant in the rival review, and though 
strongly coloured by the writer's political opinions, it 
remains, and must remain, a memorable tribute to the 
author of EveHna and CecUia. 

To Lord Macaulay's essay, indeed, and to its 
periodical reproduction in fresh editions of his works, 
is probably due most of Mme. D'Arblay's existing 
reputation as a novelist. And that reputation rests 
almost exclusively upon her first two productions, 
Ewlma and Cedlia. We doubt if the piety of the 
enthusiast could ever revive — or rather create — the 
slightest interest in The Wanderer ; or that any but the 
fanatics of the out-of-date, or the student of manners, 
could conscientiously struggle through Camilia. Works 
of genius, it is true, are occasionally bom out of due 
time, and consequently fail of the recognition they 
deserve from their contemporaries, only to attain it 
eventually either through the insight of the inde- 
pendent critic, or the better knowledge of after ages. 
But these were not the circumstances of CamiUa and 
The Wanderer. Both books were circulated freely 
among an audience not only specially qualified to 
judge, but also specially well-disposed; and if, with 
these advantages, they could not succeed in obtaining 
approbation, it is idle to attempt to revive them now. 
With CecUm and Evelina, the case is difierent. They 
stand on their merits. And their merits are undeni>- 
able. It is true that — as Walpole said — Cecilia is too 
long; but its crowd of characters is very skilfully 
varied, and many of them, as Briggs, Albany, Mr. 
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DelviUe, Mn. Hanel, Mr. MoncktoD, are drawn with 
marked ability. And though the book has less freah- 
nesB than itB predecessor, it has more constructive 
power and greater certainty of hand. Mme. D'Arblay's 
masterpiece, however, is Evelina. This she wrote 
because she must, — neither preoccupied with her public 
nor her past ; * — and throughout this book penned for 
amusement in Newton's old observatory, one never 
catches, as in Ceciiia, the creak of the machineiy, or 
fancies, in the background, the paternal voice pressing 
for prompt publication. It is perhaps difficult for a 
modern reader to be impressed by the sentiments of 
the excellent Mr. Villars, still less to "blubber," like 
Dr. Bumey, over Sir John Belmont's heroics ; but, in 
spite of youthful exaggerations and faulta of taste, it 
is still possible to admire the vivacity with which Miss 
Anville narrates her experiences, embarrassments, and 
social trepidadons. It is also possible to comprehend 
something of the unparalleled enthusiasm produced by 
the opportune appearance of Evelina's history in a 
dead season of letters — ^by its freedom from taint of 
immorality, its unfeigned fun and humour, and its 
unhackneyed descriptions of humanity. One can easily 
conceive how welcome these latter characteristics 
must have been to a public sickened and depressed by 
the " inflammatory tales " and " sentimental frippery " ^ 
of the circulating libraries. Evelina, moreover, marka 

' " It was not hard fagging thftt prodnoed lucli a work as 

iftfdMW" — wrote "Daddy" Crisp in 1778 — "it waa the 

J ebullition of trae sterling genini — yon wrote it beoaute you 

oould not help it — it came, and so yon put it down on paper." 

[Diarj/ and Lsttera, 1892, i. 178.) 

' ThegB expresBionB are Imra Cowper's Progreaa of Srror, 
written in 1780-1. 
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a dafinita d«mUon in tlie p rognu of the nattoiul 
flction. Leftring Fieldiiig'B braeij and bnatiing high- 
way, leaving the onolytio hothonae ot BichordaiHi, it 
carriea the norel of minnen into domeade life, and pre- 
poTM the way fu' HiaB EdgewortJt and the exquisite 
porlooT-piecM of Min Aooten. 

Of the Mtmtm-$ of Dr. Surmejf, it t< not neoeemy to 
ny much mora than haa alraady been said. Althon^ 
»M we have m^ 8oatiiey ooold pnuse them warmly, — 
to be nm, he was acknowledging a complimentoiy 
copy, — Macanlay declarae that they were reoeired with 
" a cry of diagiut," which a later writer converta into 
" a ecreom of deriiion." Yet ia mtut nerertbeleeB be 
admitted that they ctmtoin much in the way of lettora, 
docnmenta, and anecdote which the atodent cannot 
well neglect ; and it ahonld be ohaerred that it is in 
the connecting poasagea that the writer's "peculiar 
rhetoric" is most manifest. The carious expedients 
she adopts to aTOid using the penonol pronoun ; and 
the catenated phrases to which Croker objected, and 
iriuch he unkindly emphasised by hyphens {e.g. "the 
yet Tery handsome though no longw in her bloom, 
Mrs. Stephen Allen," "the sudden, at the moment^ . 
though from lingering illnesses often previously ex- 
pected death, of Mrs. Bcmey"), — are certainly amus- 
ing ; as ia alao the nebulous magniloquence of passages 
like the following, not, it may be added, an exceptional 
ipecimen : — " This aharp infliction, however, though 
it ill recompensed hia ethereal flight, by no means 
checked his literary ambition; and the ardour which 
wo* cooled for gazing at the atars, aoon seemed doubly 
rfr«nimated for the music of the apherea." Sut what 
is more extraordinary than theee utterances is, that 
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Mme. lyArblay Beems heraelf to lutve had no sus- 
picion of their eztraToganoe, Bince we find her, even 
after the publication of The Wanderer, gravely enjoin- 
ing Kar son to avoid overstrained expression, not to 
labour to embellish his thoughts, and above all, to "be 
natural." * 

Happily for her readers, the Diary — to which we 
now come — is not written in the pernicious style of the 
Memoirs of Dr. Bftmey. Even in those parts of it Which 
were composed after CeaUa and CamiUa, it is still clear, 
fluent, and unafiected. Now and then, perhaps, — as in 
the quotation on Burke's oratoty at p. 160, — there is a 
sense of effort ; but in genenJ, the manner is delightful. 
Why Macaulay, who praised the Diary so much, did 
not praise it more, — did not, in fact, place it high 
above Mme. D'Arblay'a efforts as a novelist, — is hard to 
comprehend. It has all the graphic {dcturesqaeness, 
all the dramatic interest, all the objective character- 
isation, all the happy faculty of "making her descrip- 
tions alive" (as "Daddy" Crisp had said), — which 
constitute the charm of the best passages in Evdina. 
But it has the further advantage that it is true; 
and that it deals with real people. King Qeorge 
and Queen Charlotte, Mrs. Schwellenberg and M. 
de Ouiffordi^re, Johnson and Beynolds, Burke and 
Garrick, Sheridan, Cumberland, Mrs. Thrale, Mrs. 
Delany, Omai and Count OrlofT — stand before na in 
tlftir habits as they lived, and we know them more 
intimately than Mr. Briggs, believe in them more 
implicitly than in Captain Mirvan, and laugh at them 
more honestly than at "Madam French." Th^Diaryol 
Mme. lyArblay deserves to rank with the great diaries 
> JUiKTI and Lttttrt, 1892, iv. 330. 
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of litenture. It ie nothing that it is egotiBtical, for 
egotism is of ita ossence : it is nothing that it is minute, 
its minateness enforces the impression. It gives ns 
a gallery of portraibi which apeak and move ; and a 
pictore of society which we recognise as Bubstantially 
true to life. 
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81; death of "Daddy" Criap, 
131 ; marriage of Ura. Thralc^ 
132-5 ; death of Johnson, 13S-6; 
the Locket of Iforbnry FtA, 13S- 
7 ; the Dnohsaa of Portland and 
Hr«. Delaoy, 18M ; with Hn. 
Delany at mndsor, 140-4 ; Eia% 
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0«DrKe and Qneen Ch*rlott«, 
140-4 ; ia otTered polt m Jnnior 
Keeper ot Kobeg, 143-1 ; *p- 
pointod ]7 July 178fl, 145; 
"Queen's Diufier,"116-17G; Mrs. 
SohweUenberg, 118-lSl ; othsr 
oalleagnw, 161-3 ; the Qusen'a 
presenta, ISC-O; Mn. Biddons, 
lfi7-^ ; the Hastings trUI, IGS- 
61 ; death of Hra. Dslaiiy, 161 ; 
the " Cheltenham episode," Ifll- 
3 ; Colonel Digby, 102-3 ; illness 
of the King, leS-B; Weymonth, 
etc., IflS; luwltb fails, 171-2; 
teaigni Court Office, July 1791, 
173 ; receives pension of £100 
p. tk. from Qeeen Charlotte, 176 ; 
lecoveri health, 177 ; death of 
Clement FrHnolB, 179 ; visits 
Hickleham, 179 ; the Freuuh 
Colony, 179-30 ; maniSB H. D'Ai- 
blay, 81 July 1793, 182; living 
at FbtEuiz Farm, 183 ; at Book- 

Frenck Clergy, 1794, 184 ; birth 
of a aon, 18 December 17M, 184 ; 
Sdto]/ and Jllgiva, 1795, 134-C ; 
Caviilla published, 186 ; story of 
that book, 186-9 ; death of If rs. 
Bnmey (No. 2), 190; building 
Camilla Cottage, 190 ; Xim and 
fiuhion, 1799, 191 ; residence in 
France, 192-3 ; return to England, 
193 ; places Boaat Cambridge, 194 ; 
Tll€ Wanderer published, March 
1814, 195 ; Btory of that bonk, 
194-6 ; death of father, 196 ; the 
Hundred Days, 197; death of 
husband, 198; visited by Scott, 
19S-9; Mtmoirt of Dr. Bvmey, 
163% 199; death of son, 201; 
dies 6 Jannar; 1840, at Lower 
Groavenor Street, 201 ; Bogers'a 
anecdote, 201 ; Ditarg arid L^teri 
published, 1842«, 201-2 ; y^oMlt, 



202-4 ; Mtmuiiri of father, 2D4-G ; 

Diary, aOG-S. 
Barney, James {Admiral Bumey), 

2, S, e, 9, 34, 37, 41, 116, 118, 

182, 195, 198 n. 

of Worcester, 58. 

Mrs. (No. 1), 6, 8, 11, 15. 

(No. 2), 17, la, 19, 92, 

190,204. 

Bichard, of Worcester, vi, SS. 

Jun., of Worcester, 28, 

73,85. 

Sarah Harriet, 84, 189. 

— Susan (Mrs. Phillips), S, 10, 

16, 18, 34, 53, 57, 85, 86, 98, US, 

137,179,198. 
^^ Susannah, 2. 
Burrell, Sir Peter, 169. 
Byron, Admiral, 113. 
Lord, 194. 



" Cabin," The, at Lynn, 22, 26. 
Cambridge, Mrs., 130. 

R. 0., 130, 159. 

CajniUa, D'AtbUy's, 186, 187, 188, 
196, 202, 206. 

Cottaige, 190. 

lAcey, 190 n. 

Canning, Oeorge, 198. 

Carlyle, Thomas, 21. 

Carter, Miss Elizabeth, IIS, 129. 

Ca^e of Olmido, Walpole's, SI, 

Catherine of BussU, 37. 

Cawtbome the bookseller, 194, 

(koLia, Miss Bumey's, 104, 117, 
118, 119, 120, 122, 124, 12B, 127, 
128, 140, 157, 175, 180 n., 189, 
194, 202, 203, 205. 

"Cerbera," 148-151. 

ChamberB, Sir Winiam, 88, 146. 

Chamiei, Anthony, 45, 46, 73. 

CAompkm </ Virivx, Beeve's, 61. 

Chandos, Duke of, 7. 
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Ch^ow^ Hn.,iai^ 12>, laO, 13& 
Ch^ipel, Hn., Ti, B9 m. , UK «. 
Chariotta, Qdmo, 12S, 1S8, 139, 
140, 111, 142, 144, 14S, 147, 148, 

CUtn, HHquM de U, 17B. 
Cb«ln>C(db«^i77, 178. 
ChardMe King, The, 7. 
niiwlimliiii Hall, 13-15. 
CbotMfield, Loid, 41, SZ 
Cholmandcls;, Mn., 9S. 
OHmt, Colkr, S9. 

Hn.,3. 

OJoani, Hiddlabm**, 27. 
CT imd CTt Jt Jf ufTTi^ft^ Garrldtmiid 

Colmu'i, 72. 
daTina, Kcbaidwm'i, M, 138. 
CUt«, Kitty, 143. 
Condnitt, Mn., 32. 
Otnlariiu Flttting, Diaraoli's, 200. 
Cook, C>ptua,34. 
Cbol't Voyaga, HawkeaworUi'a, 28. 
Cooper, Hiu Aim, 2. 
Conulri, Un., 65 «. 
Cotton, Ckptiin, 113. 
CMntry yeighbaurt, Smb Bar- 

M/a, 190 n. 
Cowley, Urs., 12B. 
Cnwa, Mn., 4 «., 178, 186, IBl. 
Crilp, Bamnsl ("Daddy Criup"), 

12-16, 17, 21, 2S, 36, 86, 87, 88, 

89, 100-2, 110. 118, 121,129, 131, 

203 «. 
"Crlticj," Jolmion on, 98. 
Crokar, J. W., 26, 83, 152, 200. 

201,204. 
Cumberland, Richard, IDS, 186, 205. 

The Mines, 106. 

Cunning JIaa, The, Dr. Baniey'a, 

le. 



D-AiUay, Alaxaodra, 184, 193, IM, 

191,200, SOL 
M. or Ocnenl. 179, ISl, 182, 

iss, 190. 197, ise. 

MmB. Set Bnntef , Tkasy. 

Dniaa.C«dlia, 87. 
Dcidcn, Bannoi, ^ 48. 

Bum, 48. 

Dduy, Hn., 89, 138, 139, UO. 113. 

1*4, 146, 147, 149, 151. 155. 181, 

ISB, 179, 20Gl 
Donidtd; BuOD da. 45, 16. 
Orim 4u ViOagt, Bouneui'a, 16. 
Devonihiie, DuchMa o^ 50: 
Diary tmd LeOen, D'Arblar's, v, 

23, 31. aOl, 205. 
"Did MiDim," Johnaon'B, SB. 
DictiiMary qf Artt and Sdauu, 

Ooldiiniith'B, 30. 
Diderot, SO. 
Digby, Eon. Stephen (Colonel 

Digby), 151, 161, 162, 163, 164, 

165, 160, 170, 187. 
Dianali, Beqjamin, 200. 
Dobecw, Mm. Siuaimah, 11% 118. 
Dodiley, Bobert, 66. 
Oujm de EOUnme, PreToot's, 27. 
Dnan pf iiiig€U€ Aram, Hood's, 



Early Diary, Miaa Bontey'i, T, 

19,23. 
Sdgecombe, I^y, 41, 17. 
Edgeworth, Mana, 201. 
JUwy amd Slgwa, D'Arblay'i, 

181-6. 
suction BaS, Auitey's, 112 m. 
Ely Chapel, Holl)oni, 201. 
— ibeth, Princeag, 140, 164. 
Ellis, Mrs. Annie Kaine, v, 10, 24, 
26 It., 1S7, 196. 
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Ellis, Btbecco, 1. 

sa-nrin, Bev, Whitwell, 175 n. 

£nmToiu qf Limdan, Thorns^, 

ISOn. 
Spietttut, Cartcr'a, 112. 
XveUna, EI, 61-87, S3, 117, IGS, 

190, 202, 203, SOG. 



FaUt Delicacy, Kellf*!, 86 n. 
Faacouberg Hall, Cheltenfaam, 161. 
"Fairly, Colonel," 15a, 161, 162, 

16S, 154, 166, 166, 170, 187- 
Femaie Quixote, Lenox's, 126. 
Fttmnet Samnta, Holiire's, 103. 
E^ldiDg, Hsnry, SI, 96, 101, 204. 
File, Hme. la, ISl. 
FitzGarald, Edwud, 21 «. 
Fox, Chules, ISl. 
Francia, ClemeDt, 1G9 n., ITS. 

Mrs., 16S«. 

Philip, 180. 

FrsDcklin, Dr., 08. 
Frederick the Oreat, 21 n., 17. 
FrenehChapelin St. Jamei'B Palace, 

163 «. 
"FuielieT, Uiai,"162. 



Gabrielli, Catering, 37, U. 48. 
Qanick, David, li, 3, 21, 36, 38, 56, 

G7, eO, 94, 109,112 H., 206. 

Mrs., 11, 180. 

GkiJis, Mma. da, 131, HO, 141, 1^. 
George, King, 138, 139, 140, 141, 

142, I4S, Ifll-B, 194, 206. 
Otorge HI., Jesse's, 165 n. 
Oibbon, Edward, 126. 
QiffardiBT, Rev. C. de, 152, 158, 206. 
OMIiood qf Maria Joiqiha Solntyd, 

Adeane's, 182. 
Olonceatei, Dnke of, 186. 

House, Wefmouth, 169. 

Ooldunith, Olirer, 29, 81, 94, 96. 
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Ooldsworthr, Colonel Philip, 161. 

Miss, 151, 187. 

Onmditon, Bichaidson's, 64. 
OiaTH, It«T. Rtcliard, 112 n. 
Gndan Hittory, Stsnyiui'l, 27. 
Onogfsrj, Misi, 97. 
OnTUle, Pnlke, 8, 33, 7S. 

Colrael Fulke, 162. 

Mrs., 4, 6, 179. 

Qrifflthl, Mr. Balph, 188. 
QnlfTardiire, Rev. Charlu de, 162, 

158,205. 
Oninss, Count de, 47. 
Onnning, Charlotte, 162, 171. 
Gwyn, Colonel, 99, 162, 161. 
Mw. ("The Jessamy Bride"), 

99, 170. 



Hamilton, Christopher, IS. 

Miss, 14. 

Haadel, & 

Honway, Jonas, 130. 
Harcourt, Lord, 155. 
Harris, James, 36, 46, 46. 

Mr. F. Leverton, 190 n, 

Kra., 36. 

of Covent Qarden, 191, 

Hsatinga trial, The, 159, 172, 178. 

Warren, 169, 186, 186. 

Hawke«worth, Dr., 11, 21, 28. 
Hawkins, Hiss L., 136 n. 

Bir John, 89, 97. 

Hayward, Abraham, 138, 136 n. 
Haslitt, WiUiam, 10, 196. 
Heberden, Dr.. 164. 
EauT/ and Francet, Qrifflthi', 27. 
ffemiw, Harris's, 38. 
Herschel, 146. 

Hittoirc Andemit, Oaffltudlire'a, 
152 ». 
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Bnmsr'i, 68, H, SB. 

Jlntiand, Hnme'i, 37. 

BmoHrtfa. 27. 

Jf«n«, Dr. nmeft, M, «, 

SO, 6S. 
Hods«on,lH. 
Holrayd, Uin H. J., 1S2. 
Hoola, John, 190. 
Haj^mer, Joba, 88- 
Baraeek, Uaxj (Hn. Qwyit), W. 

Kn., 99. 

ffundrail Day*, JTisrratiiK q^ 1A<, 

IVATbUr-a, 107. 
Annpftry <^mbr, Smollett's, 61. 
Hyda, CathwiiiB, Dnchess of Qhmiis- 

lierr;,S2, 



f(U«r, Jahnson's, 54. 
lUai, Pope's, 27. 
Irme, Johmon's, 13, 9i 



jMObi, HUe., 176. 

J&uconrt, M. de, 17B. 

J«bb,Dr.,96. 

Jeajna, Soame, 127. 

Jenc;, Lord, 1S4. 

" Jeaumj Brido," Ctoldnnjth'i, 09, 

170. 
Johnson, Dr. Sunnel, 8, 12, 21. 62, 

SI, 37, 01, 07, 106, I2e, 127, 128, 

13S, 1S6, 205. 
Jot^ Attdrem, Fieliling'a, 122. 
Jownud, 8ir Walter Sootf a. 198. 

to auUa, Swift'9, 22. 

JiHia dt Eot^tU, l&tckciizie'g, 61. 
Joniper Hall, Snrre;, 170. 



EMpera of Kobra, Tli«, UG. 
Ramble, John, 184, 18S. 
Kenrick, Dr., 83. 
Esw Palace, 166-68. 



King, Dr., U, 45, 4<. 
Kirknuu, Jacob, g. 
Eiu>l«Pirk,10fi. 



Ladf Catahfft Letten, Bmoke'a, 

80 iL 
Jfdia JloTidtville, Bnoke'% 

27, 82, 03. 
lA FajeUe, QeDerml, 180, 184. 
Lake, Sir Jamu, Gl. 
I^unb, Charlea, 9, 180, 100 «. 
Laogton, Beniiet, ST, 136. 
I«rrey, Baron do, 193. 
Lswrenca, Sir Thomas, 111. 
Ztetura (M tlu SngUtK Omue 

Writen, Hailitf a, IBS. 
Leicester Fields, 31. 

(Siapel, 31. 

HoDW, SI. 

Sqnue, 31. 

Lethe, Oarrick's, 66. 

Ltxiphanet, Campbell's, S3. 

Liancoort, Doc de, 179. 

Lielit«nbffig, 26. 

L^e, Ura. Barbaold's, 201 

Linley, Hiu, 99. 

Ijteruy Club, The, 172. 

Little Park at Windsor, The, IM 

Locke, Williaoi, 141, 182, 101. 

Junr.,137. 

Mra.,13r, 143, 181, 188. 

Longleat, 170. 
LoniBZVt,179, 180. 

mn., 197. 

Lone and FaMtm, D'Arblsy'B, 19L 
Lower Grolvenor Street, 301. 

Lodge at Windsor, The, 116 n. 

Lowndea, Thomas, 66, 68, 69, 70 

02,90. 
Luc, M. de, 140, 160, lEl. 
Lucas, Mr. SLY., 190 n. 
Luxembourg, Due de, 197. 
Lydia, Shebbeare'a, 27. 
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Muiie, Hutary iif. Dr. Bniner's, S, 

20, 2S, SO. 
Hasten, Hro., 106. 



HKanky, Lord, 14, 2S »., 112, 128, 

156, 1S7, 194 n., 201, 204, 20G. 
MBcbaraey, Juii«i(l), 1. 

— (2),1. 

Josepb, 1. 

~~Cli«rlefl,2. 

-— — - SwftnTifchj 2, 

Htu^QDzie, HetUT, 61. 
Maclise, Daniel, 17B. 

Gtallery, 179 n. 

Halmeabiuy, Eirl of, S6, IS. 
Msnoen, Colonel, IBZ 
Man of Taatt, Bnnuton'B, S, 4. 
Mim^dd Park, HUa Anrten'B, 190. 
MarioKne, HiaMrt dt, Harivani, 

86 «, 
Marmontal, IS n. 
iStrj, Princess, 1G4. 
Mason, WilUsm, S, 21. 
Melmoth, Williun, 113. 
JfanwH-g qfDr. Bumey, D'ArbUys, 

V. 83. 177, 1»8, 201, 204. 
Munidk, Kiopstock'B, 142. 
2ielattatio, Lift of. Dr. Bamey'a, 

186. 
Miller, Lady, 113, 114. 
HirroD, Captain, 7G.7. 
MUi CharlotU ViOan, 66. 
— Lacy ITeUwi, 66. 

Po% WiUit, 65. 

HoncbtoD, Hon. Hlis, ISS. 
Honttign, Hn., 54, 56, 97, 06, 101, 

112, 129, 17S. 
Montmolency, M. de, 179. 
Uoore, Thomu, 194. 
Hore, HuinBli, 101, 129, 130, 188. 
JtfimtMjT BenOd, Vema in, 128. 
Hardnin, J. H.,93ii. 
Mnrphj, Arthur, 94, 103, 104. 
Mvsical Tours, Dr. Bmnef's, 21, 23. 



27. 

Newoomet, ThMherAT'i, 176. 
Newt«n, Sir Isaac, 31, 32, S3. 

Newton's Obeerratory, 66. 
Nicolson, Peg, 161. 
Night Thought*, Yonitg'B, 170. 
No. 1, SI, Martin's atteet, 31. 
Nollekens, Joieph, 86, 61, 139 n. 

Mrs., El. 

NoUeJiau and hit. Timet, Smith's, 
ISBn. 

Norbury Park, 137, 177, ISO. 
Nmihaagtr Ab^, Aueten'9, 189. 



ObtenaUotu, Gilpin's, 147. 
Observatory, Newton's, 33, 06. 
Odet, Akenslde's, 162. 
OdeimSt. Cteeilta'f/)^, Thornton's, 

7,8«. 
Odyiaeg, Pope's, 27. 
Ogle, Dr., 44, 48 >. 
Old English. BariM, Reeve's, 61. 
Omtd. Omidh, or Omy, 37, 41-2, 

205. 
Orange Coffee Hoiise, 66, 67, 69. 
Street Congregational Charch 

(Leicester Fields Chapel), 31. 
Ord,Mrfi.,126, 180, 177. 
Original Lovt Ldtert, Combe's, 162. 
Orloff, Alexis, 37, 44, 46, 206. 
Owen, Hiss, 63. 
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Paochicooti, Oupuo, 10, 37. 

Palmer, lU. 

PalmcTston, Loi^ 96. 

Pamela, Rlehudson'B, 61. 

P«T, Dr., 130. 

Puay, m. 

Patronage, HUs Edgtworth's, 1E»$. 

PkTse, Tom, CO, 118. 

HiM Ml}', Gl n. 

Pafnefl, The Hiues, 50. 

Pq>y., BIrW. W.,129. 

Perej/, HaDiuli More'*, 101 n. 

PcTklni, Hr.,nS. 

Peter m. ol RuuU, 37. 

PhUUpa, Captain, IIG. 

Mrs. (Sasan Bumey), 115, 137, 

143, 17B, 180, 191. 
Pbcenlz Parni, 183. 
"Pindar, PetflT," 140. 
Fioni, Oabdele, 133, 134, 13G. 

Mrs. (ThialB), 135, 187, 198. 

Ptninw « TMe, Hanizllii'i, 48, 
Pitt, WiUlim, 16a, 189. 
Plant*, MiM, IGl, 101, 162, 187. 
PlaywiitiDg, Mr. Crisp on, 101-2. 
PUantrtt <ifMtmory, Rogera'a, 179. 
Ptiny't letUn, Melnioth'a, 11^ 113. 
PMareh'i lAmt, 27. 
PvUy Eo»esc(mlK, Colnun'i, S2, 6G. 
ForUond, Dnchew of, 136, 139. 
Prtjngt AJa-mtdt, La Chanw^'a, 

68,130. 
pKgcnta of Qaeen Ctiarlotts, 1B6, 

166. 
Preitnt Stale qf iliuie in Frana 

a«it Italy, Dr. Burner's, 21. 
Qvmans, Dr. Barney's, 

23. 
"PriaidmlB, La," 149, 151. 
Price, Major, 102, 154. 
Frisceaa Boyal, The, 146, 154, 16<, 

1S4. 
Prior's "Kitty," 32 «. 



Prior'e" Peggy," 138. 
PnAationary Odu, 140. 
ProjTewq/'Jfrrpr, Co»rper'«,20en. 
PreaAed ffiuiand, Vanbmgli and 

Cibber'i, 168, 169. 



Qaeensbeiry, Docheaa of, 32. 
CJaecil Anne's Lodge, 146. 
Qoaen's Lodge, The, 146, 151. 
Qaeen Square, 22. 
Quilt, JaoiBB, 3. 



RamiUT, Johnson's, 128. 
Saeielae, 12, 26, 61. 
Bauzani, Venanzio, 37, 4S, 49. 
Beliecca, Biagio, 163. 
Reeye, Clira, 61. 
R*id, Catherine, 62. 
Reynolds, Sir Joshua, 3«, 88, 91, 
94, 99, 100, lot, 100, 124, 125, 



Richanlson, Samuel, 61, 96. 

Rishton, Martin, S4. 

Boberteon, George, 146 n. 

Bobespierre, 196. 

Bogsre, Sunuel, 179, 194, 198, IM, 

201. 
Boman Biatoty, Hooke's, 27. 
BossetU,D. a.,179. 
Boniaeau, J. J., 20, 141. 
Roj/al Suppliaittt, Delap'a, 107 ". 
Rue Bssae, Faasy, 192. 
Rne D'Anjou, Paris, 193. 

S 

Salusbncy, Mrs., 121. 

Sandwich, Lord, 48. 

Schoai/or Scandal, Sheridan's, 100. 

BohwsllCTibai^, Mta., 14B, 146, 147, 
148, 149, 150, 151, 166, 166, 167, 
169, 166, 168, m, 172, 173, 178, 
187. 
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Seward, Mr., 53, G6, 90, 96, 107. 
Shakeapoxe, 112. 
BhebTwaro, Dr. John, 29. 
Sheridwi, R. B., 100, 108, lOi, lOB, 

1S4, 1S5, 20G. 

MrH.,38, B9. 

Su Stoopi io Cimgua; Ooldsmitli'a, 
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ShipUTtek, Falconsr's, 1S2. 
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Siddmu, Hra., Ill, ISS, 1S4, 185. 
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Sleepe, Mrs. Esther, 6. 
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Smollett, Tobies, 01. 
Sophie, Frinoese, 154. 
Sorrmotof Werther, Goethe's, W2. 
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Streatfield, Sophia, 90 n., 107, lOS, 
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StrMtthem Place, 90, 94, 95, 07, 115, 
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Swift, 22, 32. 



TaiU Talk, B(«eis-B, 201 ». 
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Trignmouth Journal, 28, 72. 
TelmiaAug, HawkaBWorth'i, 27. 
Terrace at Windsor, The, 140, 147, 
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Tanbridge Wells, 105. 

"Turbalent, Mr.," 152, 168. 

Twining, Thomas, 37, 127, 194. 

Twise, Richard, 27, 74, 
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Vesey, Mrs., 130, 
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